15  MOUNTFORT  ( W. ) The  Succeflful 
Strangers,  a Tragi-Comedy.  4to.  half-calj\ 
as.  1690 


A(*i  t>ssioiis  Slinir  No. 

fiar/o/(  LiOjrm’. 


Jlr  ///<'/.>  . //////^  > y^ry//f’> 


liitittmt  JJnltltr  Ciltntrii. 

//uyy  y/r//,  r Z/yr//,  /yV7/y. 

^ I y / /r  /’o  /y, 


yyy/y  ///yy'^y/yyfy 


y 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2016  ' 


https://archive.org/details/successfullstraiOOmoun 


THE 


utteWttll 

A 

T rage-Comedy : 

> '.  Aded  by  their 


ajefties  Servants 


AT  THE 


'theatre  3^opal» 


WRITTEN 


> 


By  WILLIAM  MOVNTFORT, 


JUceiifeti  anil  CntreU  accoiiiins  to 


-■S 


, LONDON, 

Printed  for  James  3lac}\weUy  at  3ernards-Inn- 
Gate,  Holhonrn  ; and  Sold  by  Randal  Taylor  | 
near  Statiomrs~Hall,  1690. 


K:*'r 


■ / 
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To  the  Right  Honourable  Thomas  Wharton; 
Compr  oiler  of  his  Majeflies  Houfhold,  and  one  of 
his  Majefties  mojl  Honourable  Privy  Council. 

SIR, 

I Know  Addrefles  of  this  Nature  are  com- 
monly founded  on  Flattery ; and  when  In- 
tereft  guides  the  Pen^  ( without  a juft  efceem 
free  from  a Mercenary  end  ) ’tis  hard  to  avoid 
it.  ’Tis  eafier  to  be  an  Author  then  a Judge^ 
and  harder  to  be  Impartial  in  Commendation  then 
either : For  where  the  known  verity  of  the  Cha- 
rader  proves  its  Title,  to  Applauie,  the  Nicety 
is  ib  great,  that  the  AdTnirer  muft:  approach 
with  (uch  a decent  Relped,  that  the  Patron  may 
not  have  more  or  left  praifethen  is  requifite,  and 
then  the  Worker  may  defie  Cenfure. 

I know  not  which  is  the  greateft  Plealure  in 
others.  That  of  receiving  Favours,  or  acknow- 
ledging of  ’em  ; But  in  me  the  latter  exceeds 
the  firlL  And  as  your  Honour  was  never  back- 
ward in  ferving  the  pooreft  Petitioner,  1 hope 
you  will  not  be  fnye  of  receiving  the  thanks  of 
your  humbled  Admirer. 
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It  has  been  the  greateft  part  of  your  Satis- 
fadion  to  be  in  Power  to  ferve  your  Friends; 
nor  is  it  poilible  any  Advantage  or  Preferment 
could  corrupt  you  into  the  forgetfulnels  of  ’em. 
All  your  Favours  come  from  you  fo  eafie^  lb 
free  from  State,  or  Expedation  of  Attendance 
from  thole  you  ailift,  that  a man  would  almofi: 
wifli  to  wanr^  only  to  be  obliged  by  fb  much 
goodnels. 

What  you  now  poiTels  was  accepted  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Publick,  not  the  Profit  of  the 
Employment : And  the* People  are  fafeft  when 
the  Affairs  of  the  Nation  are  manag’d  by  thole 
w ho  are  above  and  have  not  their  For- 

tunes to  make  out  c^^em. 

Much  more  may  be  laid,  but  the- World'  is 
fb  very  fenfible  of  the  Honour,  Generofity,  and 
Worthinefs,  wdiich  attend  you.  That  my  weak 
V anegmc\wo\x\d  found  like  a Tale  ill  and  twice 
told  to  a Perfbn  who  had  both  heard,  and  could 
deliver  it  better.  I only  wiOi  I may  never  lofe 
the  HappineE  I now  enjoy,  in  fubferibing  imy 
felf 

Your  Honours  mofl:  Obliged^. 

Humble  3 and  Devoted  Servantg 

Will.  Mounlfort. 


THE 


Preface  to  the  Reader, 

IT  has  been  a hard  matter  for  the  mofl  Celebrated  T'ens  to 
jdcafe  all  humours ; The  bejl  of  iVriters  haVe  err'd,  therefore 
the  tporjl  may  the  better  be  exenjed.  All  youag  Trees  are  allowed 
time  to  bear,  and  a poor  Soyl  with  ddigence  and  care,  has^by  de- 
grees ^warded  the  paifts  of  the  Husband-man.  1 am  not  unjenfi^ 
ble  of  my  ImperfecUons,  nor  of  the  neceffary  Ajjtjlances  1 want  in 
writing ; In  the  frjl  place,  1 mujl  confejs  1 am  no  Schollar,  whkh 
renders  me  Incapable  of  ftealing  from  Greek  and  Latin Huthors, 
as  the  better  Learned  have  done ; the  dreffing  of  an  old  Thought 
in  new  Words,  is  an  Excellency  1 Jl^ould  be  afl^amcd  of,  could  1 do  it 
to  TerfeEiion.  A filver  Tankard  may  be  melted  down,  and  work’d 
up  into  a Cup  with  Ears,  nay, ' fine  figures  engravd  upon  it  toOj  yet 
the  mettle’s  the  fame,  though  the  fajhion  be  alter’d- 

I have  a natural  Inclination  to  Toetry,  which  was  born  and  ?iot 
bred  in  me-,  1 endeavour  to  do  well,  but  have  Learnhw  enough’ 
to  be  pofitive  it  is  fo  ■,  yet  my  Induflry  f^ould  not  be  delpijed,  wlsen 
Iconfijs  my  weaknrf  ■ 'But  the  Town  are  as  unwilhng  to  encou- 
rage a young  Author,  as  the  Tlay  houje  a young  Ait  or-  well, 
time  may  work  Miracles  ; J am  fmfibk  if  T>r.  Bn'sby  had 
flighted  all  his  Junior  Block-heads,  fearce  Divinity  or  T^oet.y 
had  arriv’d  to  that  unexpected  BerfeBm  a-s  is  nowaxtant, 

I know  I have  a great  many  Enemies,  but  why  they  are  fo, 
is  more  than  they  know,  I cannot  remember  any  per f on.  I ever 
in  fir’d  willingly-.  If  my  opium- be  Obnoxious  fo  foine,  whv^ 
that  I muji  account  f or  Above.  Jnd  ’cis  r-jery  hard  I may  not 

enjoy 


The  Preface  to  the  Reader^ 

enjoy  k here  f when  my  fide’s  u^^erntofl arjd^yet  thofe  who  are 
of  a contrary  mind^  are  allowed  theirs  quietly.  I thought  I had 
been  beneath  their  jeorn,  but  I find  their  malice  excufes  none.^ 

I have  heard  a Judge  ( who  has  writ,  but  was  advis’d  not  to 
(X^ofe  it)  fay  there  was  [carceaToet  left  worth  hanging,  but 
I wijh  thofe  that  are,  had  their  Deferts  -,  my  Comedy  in  the  Tlay 
probably  is  not  fo  Light,  nor  the  ferious  part  of  k fo  heavily 
managed  as  it  ought  to  be,  yet  the  CMaflers.  of  the  Play-.houje 
Mt  nothing  by  it,  nor  will  the  Printer  i hope,  though  -it  fells 
for  Iwelve  Tence. 

Well,to  fheiv  you  I am  an  encourager  of  ’Poetry,  I have  'Printed 
fome  <verjes,  which  but  for  my  good  nature,  might  have  been 
buried  in  Oblivion;  but  I think  tls  pittyaStyleJo  Llegant 
( attended  with  fuch  Prodigious  Fancy  ) fifould  be  lofl : They 
were  jent  me  from  an  unknown  hand  by  the  way  of  InJlroiBion. 

Imcrcal  Mountfort  fiiould  begin  this  Letter, 

But  that  thy  Play's  as  mortal  as  a better, 

But  let  what  will  of  that  be  faid, 

'thas  made  provifion  lor  the  Parfly  bed  j 
A pretty  portion  for  thy  cldeft  Daughter, 

(At  which  the  Minor  Poets  mouths  make  Water) 

Who  didfi;  with  little  wit  and  mach  ill  Nature, 

So  foon  let  up  for  Comedy  and  Satyr ; 

Prithy  be  free  thou  lucky  Rogue, 

How  came  thy  Jells  fo  much  invogue, 

That  ’tis  a mode  to  lau^h  and  do  ’em  reafen, 

Leail  thofe  who  done, fhould  be  brought  in  for  Treafon. 
Well,  Faith  and  Troth  thou  art  a happy  Dog, 

And  can'fc  dcllgn  and  flatter,  fawn  and  Cog, 

With  a whole  Audience,  banter’d  by  an  Epilogue, 

When 


The  Preface  to  the  Reader. 

^venthat  is  naturalj'  brisk,  'cOrfeii;,  and  free,- 
Has  the  true  Salt,  and  Spirit  of  Comedy  . 

May  it  fucceed,  and  plcale  the  carping  Age, 

Who  fnarlingly  enjoy;d  thy'Puccllage, 

As  vcxt  the  firft  fhould'fb  much  pleafiire 
Foretelling  that  the  next  would  longer  live.  ^ 
Have  Courage  then,  and  be  no  more  afraid, 

You  need  not  a£t  again  the  bafhful  Maid  : 

Let  not  the  fate  of  that  difeourage  thee, 

But  liften  to  fam’d  Wallers  Prophcfic. 

“ The  faiding  Bloflom’s,  which  a young  Plan 
“ Ingage  our  Hopes  for  the  fucceeding  y ears ; 

“ And  Hope  is  all  which  Art  or  Nature  brings 
“ At  the  firft  Tryal  to  accomplifh  things. 

“ Mankind  was  firft  created  an  Eifay, 

“ That  ruder  Draught,  the  Deluge  wafti’d  away. 
“ How  many  Ages  paft,  what  Blood  and  Toil , 
" Before  we  made  one  Kingdom  of  this  Ifle. 
How  long  in  vain,  had  Nature  ftriv’d  to  frame  ^ 
An  afting  Poet,  till  great  Shakfpher  came  j > 
And  thou  the  next  wil  t Rival  him  in  Fame.  > 
Unknown  Admirer,  as  I am  of  thee, 

Whom  nothing  could  debauch  to  Poetry, 

But  the  ftrange  Zeal  I have  to  do  thee  Right, 
Maugre  my  Sex’s  weaknefs.  Nature’s  fpighr. 

I’ll  hope  good  Nature  fo  will  interpofe, 

You’ll  not  thefc  well-meant  Lines  a Jeft  expofe 
To  lafhing  Criticks,  whofe  ill-natur’d  rage 
Blow  off  young  Bloffomsin  this  Satirick  Age. 

To  th’  blufhing  Flames  let  it  committed  be, 

In  filcnce  dye,  there  only  flain--by  thee. 


fi-r 


40^ 


Tiie  Preface  to  the  Reader. 

1^00  I am  not  at  all  concern  i at  this,  nor  do,  or  did  4 
ever  write  for  Fame  : ^nd  when  [ chance  to  write  again,  ( as 
indeed  all  my  iforks  are  hub  nab  at  a Venture  ) if  the  Town 
will  be  as  kind  to  tny  next  third  day,  as  they  were  to  my  laji, 
1 Jhall  leave  my  Toetry  to  the  utmojii  Severity  of  their  Cenfure, 
and  end  with  an  approv’d  Saying,  If;  I -have  their  Mon&y, 
much  good  may  do  them  with  their  Jefts. 

. ):ii'  'I 

, c I , 


Dramatis 


or: 


■ /?  . 


> 


Dramatis  Perfon^. 


DONCarlos^  a haughty  SpanlarJ^  In  Love  with*  7 
Dorothea^  but  married  to  Biancba  at  lad.  J 

Silvio^^  a ftranger  in  Love  with  Dorothea, 
Antonio.Btotha:  toSihio^thc  other  ftranger  in  Love  1 
with  Feliciana,  3 

Don  LopeT^  a Rich  old  covetous  Spaniard  Father  1 
to  Feliciana  and  Dorothea,  S 

Don  Francifeo,,  an  old  Spaniard,^  Father  to  Don  Carlos, 

Don  Pedro j Father  to  Biancha. 

Gui^an^Scrv.  to  Carlos^^ind  intriegues  with  Farmofa, 
Sancho^  Serv.  to  Silvio^  an  EngUjh-man  pick’t  up  in 


England. 


Mr.  iVUliains, 
Mr.  3dountfort, 
Mr,  PoxpeL 

Mr.  Nokes, 

Mr.  Lee, 

Mr.  Bright, 
Mr.  VnderhilL. 

Mr.  Bojven, 


WOMEN. 


Dorothea^  in  a manner  engaged' to  Carlos ^ but  in  ^ Mns'  Knight 


Love  with  SihAo, 

Feliciana.^  her  After  in  Love  with  Antonio. 

Yarmofa^  Woman  to  Dorothea. 

Biancha  in  Love  with  Carlos. 

A Neice  to  Don  Pedro, 

Dons,  Attendants,  Fidlers,  Bravo’s, 

SCE^^SehiU. 


Mrs.  Mountfort. 
Mrs.  Corey^ 
Mrs.  Bracegirdle, 
Mrs.  Miles. 


PRO- 


-PROLOGUE. 

Spoke  by  Mi'5.  Brctcegh'die, 

WEIi^  nerthy  Auditors^  I dm  comedgain^ 

7 0 }ledd  in  the  beh.dif  of  a rreak  Pirn  •, 
rrithin  th^  expecting  ivrrtch  does  jit^ 

'To  hear  the  dreadful  fentence  of  the  Pit. 

Some  are  refobSd  ( he  hears ) it  fhall  he  damn\f 
Only  hecaufe  't26  from  a Players  hand-., 

Sure  rre  have  aSied  fome  notorious  Treafon^ 

Tou'il  not  allow  the  Men^  nor  do  U6  reafon  \ 

Our  Women  are  o4  kind  as  may  be  too ^ 

But  nothing  but  a Maidforfocth  will  doy 
And  her  twice  hady  rot  her^  flee  was  not  jo 
Tou  turn  her  off  upon  fome  haje  pretence ^ 

So  making  her  a fzoly  proves  you  havefenfe  •, 

Horp  many  of  our  poor  deluded  train  y 
Have  been  took  off  the  Stage  and  fent  again. 

One  day  high  drefsd  as  any  intriegueing  Sinner ^ 

1 he  next y poor  riggings  pamid  to  buy  'em  dinner y 
So  from  that  greatnefsy  fiill  grow  lefs  and  lefsy 
Commend  me  to  a Huswife  for  a mij's. 

Before  the  filly  Creatures  you  debauch'd y 
Tou  viade  high  prejentSyfome  of'em  were  caoch'dy 
Some  on  firfl  floor  did  lodge y in  plate  didfeafly 
And  nothing  hut  tit  hits  cou'd  they  digefl  *, 

Idoys  of  all  forts  y rrith  Sguirrily  Lnggardy  Parrot  y 
A nd  in  three  Months y 0 flefh!  how  coud  they  bear  ity 
In  dogs  did  beat  the  hoefy  and  lay  in  Garret  ^ 

Some  fparks  have  told  me  they  rroud  do  as  muchy 
If  1 had  grace  enough  to  be  but  fuch  •, 

'^a\'y  Iwo6  offefd fifty  Skillings  — Dutch. 

Bui  ~'to  our  Author  — 

Cdud  hnt  the  Females  feCy  how  very  fad 
He  loiksy  theyd  pitty  fuch  a likely  Lady 
But  hang  him  flavey  he's  married y there's  the  cur  fey 
Ah  Devil  for  this  better  and  fer  worfe. 

Well  Gallants y be  impartial  to  him  this  day>y 
If  his  plays  bady  damn  him  indeed  I fay , 

But  if  by  chance y he  has  writ  it  to  your  min  ly 
As  ever  you  expeS  my  heart  to  find 
Inclinable  toyoUy  be  k^nd  to  him  y 
And  Ladies  if  you  fniky  we  doubt  not  them. 


The  Firft  ACT. 


Enter  Don  Carlos,  and  hU  Man  Guzman. 
SCENE!..  A Garden.  . 

Carlos,  Trjff  Ave  I invented  numerous  pleafures  for  her  ? 

ITX  Wafted  my  plenty  to  advance  Her  State  f 
Was  I the  firft  that  fet  her  up  for  (hew  ? 

Nouriflfd  her  Emulation,  ftill  with  prcfents 
Which  rais’d  the  Envy  of  the  Spanifh  Dames, 

Becanfc  their  Lovers  could  not  match  my  guifts  f — . 

GHz.m.  Good  Sir,  don’t  chafe  fo ! 

■ \f^^Carl.  Arts  have  been  puzl’d  and  Invention  tir’d. 

To  humour  her  affefted  Luxury  ^ 

There’s  not  a fence  Ihe  has,  but  as  it  pall’d, 

I ftill  fupply’d  with  change  ! 

Gh7^.  Nay,  you  have  had  enough  to  do  to  pieafe  her, 

For  ftie  has  been  as  humourfome,  as  Breeding  Quality, 

When  the  Family  wants  an  Heir. 

Carl,  Damn  her  foul  feeding,  on  this  courfe  FlehcUn^ 

For  v/ere  he  Noble  he  would  own  his  Being, 

It  is  fome  firft  Rate  Servant  to  a Frenchmaf^,, 

Whofe  Singing,  Dancing,  Tilting  h’has  been  karn’d,  • • 

By  his  obfervance,  when  his  Mafter  pratftis’d. 

Ghz.,  What  a dull  dog  am  I,  without  thefe  Graces ! 

I have  feen  as  much  as  any  man  ^ . 

Remember  as  little,  and  perform  lefs ! 

If  I get  but  i Horfe-back , 

They  fwear  I look  like  a Monfter  on  a Monftcr  •, 

And  quote  me  for  a figure  in  Sc.  Antonf^  Dream. 

Carl,  O Love ! thou  woman  in  the  man,  and  woman  mans, 

111  Planet  curfe  on  ye  both. 

Ghsl,  Prettily  deferib’d,  and  heartily  curft ! 

His  Honour’s  as  fancifull  as  a Df^tch-Vrmt. 

Carl,  When  yefterday  I led  her  fr6m  the  Church, 

Amongft  the  Crowd  this  thing  admiring  ftood, 

B Eack 


Each  Gallant  did  his  dayijr  duty  Pay, 

She  iinconcem’d  without  return  pafs^  by  ‘^em  5 
I was  amaiM  at  this  uhiifual  Carriage  j 
But  as  I wondering  flood  to  guefs  the  Cau^. 

This  npflart  with  a tedious  grace  Sainted, 

Whilft  file  to  fatisfy  him,  ’twas  approv’d, 

With  the  like  lazy  movement,  anfwer’d  it. 

This  comes  of  good  breeding.  Our  Country*s  fam'd 
For\ : He  that’s  mannerly  here,  Ten  to  one  but 
He’s  poyfon’d,  my  Beaver’s  worn  out  with 
My  Serving  man’s  Curtefy  i 

CArl  Peace  Fool!  This  Morning  wiil  F.watch  her  1 
For  if  he  cherifhes  what  laft  flie  gave  him  ^ 

He  will  be  there  again  to  covet  more. 

I will  obferve  their  Glances  eagerly  ; 

Eyes  will  fufficient  Teflimony  give. 

Then,  if  I am  refolv’d  of  what  I dread. 

Her  fprucc  Adorer  I’ie  difpofe  of  quickly. 

Ghz.,  Sir  ! If’yoiir  paiTion  would  abate  a while^ 

To  fer\»^  you  : i\le  difeover  fomethingto  you.  , 

Tho’,  ’tis  not  like  a Man  of  Gaz^mans  Honour, 

To  bo^ill  of  what  his  Rhetorick  has  obtainM. 

CayL  What  fays  the  Coxcomb.^ 

Ghz.^  The  Coxcomb  has  done  Sir  : 

CM,  Sirrah,  retrain  your  Follies  till  you  hnd  my  temper 
Fitter  to  receive  ’em. 

Giiz.,  If  your  temper  defires  to  be  inform’d,  whether 
Your  Miftrifies  Inclinations  bend  more  to  another 
Then  your  felf,  flight  not  my  Intelligence. 

CAr,  Prethec-—  fay  any  thing,  for  I am  fo  vfrackt 
With  my  fufpitions  L could  deflroy  the  Sex. 

Ghz,.  Know  then:  ( oh  fecrefy  forgive  me !)  Her  Maid, 

( Pardon  me,  my  frailty  ; ) I have™ 

CaiU  What  ? 

Gitz..  Enjoy’d! 

Car.  What  then? 

Giiz^.  Why  then  fhe’s  a Whore : But  her  fin  is  the  lefs 
Bccaufe  that  fhe  pays  for’t- 

Carl.  Prolixity  ! go  on,  what  comfort  mufl:  I hope  from 
this — Speak! 

Ghz.,  Why  you^r  as  hafty  as  an  Heir  for  his  Fathers  ^ 
Death,  or  a Gamflcr  for  his  Wive when  he  has 
Loft  all. 

Carl.  Slave  ' 


c ? J 

(7uz.  This  Darafell,  1 fay,  being, fon<^  of  my  parts, 

And  being  the  Clofet  of  her  MiftrhTcs  dioughts 
Will  (incerely  inftruft  me,  in  all  her  affairs,  .which 
Being  informM  of,  you’l  the  better  contrive  the  mine 
Of  him,  you  doubt  virill  be  yours. 

CarL  Is  thy  difeovery  Faithfull  ? 

Gjiz.  As  the  love  of  Spaniels ! 

CarL  O ! thou  haft  given  my  longings  vafi  deUght  [ 

For  to  be  certain  is  my  Souls  Ambition  ; 

Thefe  fecret-bearing  Bawds  are  oft  of  ufe. 

Money  and  Lull  corrupt  the  Hearts  of  all : 

. Not  Man  the  Judge  of  Honour  can  withftaad  ’em 
Kingdoms  have  been  bitrayM  by  firft  and  laft. 

And  Families  arc  ftilJ  debauch^  by  Confidents. 

Here’s  Gold  for  thee — pay  her  in  other  Coin, 

Sift  out  the  Truth  and  all  I have — - 
rie  hav’t  Sir. 

CarL  Away  then, 

I muft  to  Church,  wait  on  my  wavVing  Love  ^ 

Take  heed  flie  knows  not  that  I fet  thee  on  ^ 

For  if  this  Stranger  has  prefented  Her, 

As  'tis  the  Trade  to  mai^  fuch  Trulls  our  friends ; 

He  that  the  largeft  guifts  does'ftill  beftow, 

Mnft  her  Chapman : Therefore  do\  fecretlyr 
Gtez,,  As  Bankers  br^ak  Sir — She  Sleeps  in  Ignorance  j 
For  I have  read  a Proverb  heretofore  - - - 
Learn  Secrets  from,  bnt  truft  none  with  your  Whore. 

CarL  O Jeaioufy — ^Thou  cvill  fruit  in 
Lovers  Paradice;  which  tafted,  forfeits 
All  our  Happinefs. 

. £f?ter  Don  Francifco. 

Fraff,  For  iJiame  boy  don\  loiter  fo ! why,  the  Sun 
Has  took  leave  of  his  Miftrifs  thefe  four  hours, 

And  thou  haft  not  vifited  thine  yet> 

CarL  I am  ready  Sir. 

Frm.  And  He  warrant  fliers  ready  for  thee  boy,  or  the  Woman  has 
failM  her,  thy  Mother  wa»  ready  for  me  at  all  times,  nay  fometimes 
readier  then  I \ but  not  till  I was  Five  and  Forty  by  the  Champion  of 

CarL  Arc  you  for  Church  Sir? 

Fr^n,  N®  I leave  the  Church /or  fuch  young  Fellows  as  you  are,  yoi 
have  debaudjM  it  fo  among  you  that  Heav’a  has  forfook  it, 
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C4ri  Forfook  Church  Sir  j why  where  does  it  inhabit  then  ? 

Fran,  Where  i"  why  in  Sandtified  thoughts,  Holy  and  Private  Clofets' 
Strid  and  devout  living.  ’ 

Carl.  Why  is  not  the  Church  Sandifyed,  holy,flrid,  and  devout  ? 

Fran,  The  Church,  ay  Sir,  but  what  are  the  Congregations  watchers 
of  Eyes,  Drcfling  admirers,  Irifinuating  Lecrers,  Hypocritical  Fawners, 
Debauching  Gallants,  bribe-taking  Servants,  promifmg  bawds,  Mothers 
that  fell  their  Childrens,  Children  that  cheat  their  Mothers,  Fluttering 
Courtiers,  Strutting  Merchants,  Affeded  Gay-Fops,  Babooncs  of  fifty 
miraiking  A.pes  of  five  and  twenty,  proud  Heirefies, Fortune-Plundering 
Soldiers,  Hedoring  Bravo’s,  Coy-feeming  Maids,  Leud  wives,  Painted 
Widdows^^and  pocky  Whores.*  by  St.  la^o. 

Carl.  Tie  take  my  Miltrefs  Sir  from  fiich  ill  Company  as  foon  as  I can.' 

Fran.  Well  faid,  do  boy,  marry  her  quickly,  theTooner  the  better  ^ 
thou  may'^rt  loofc  her  yet,  (he  may  be  Stole  in  the  mumbling  of  a Pater^ 
Nofio\  or  thc^liuinmiiig  of  an  Aimn  ^ there  are  perking,  prinking,  Dan* 
dng  Finicall  Rogues  a purpofe  for  fuch  bufinefs. 

Curl.  O my  Spleen  Hifies  me  at  his  chance  faying. 

fi  khocTis  within. 

Fr.tnc,  By  St  lago  there’s  the  Father  of  thy  Miibrifs,  he’s  come  about 
the  Agreement  for  the  Marriage  ^ Here  let  hi^  in,  take  the  Key  of  the 
Garden-  door  with  thee, 

Carl.  O for  a key  to  unlock  his  Daughters  Soul  : Iffiie  be  fallc, 

this  Juflice  I will  have  to  fee  the  curd  occafion  in  his  Grave.  ’ \^Exit. 

Fran.^  Now  concerning  this  match,  I have  a Confounded  old  Rogue 
to  deal  with  ^ He  has  no  more  Conicience  then  a Soldier  in  free  ,Quar-  , 
ter  *,  And  as  fond  of  his  money  as  a Pried  of  a frefh  Convert  ^ As  proud 
as  a Darling  Statefrnan,  as  Pofitive  as  an  Afreded  Wit,  as  Sullen  as  neg-= 
leded  merit,  and  more  troublefome,  if  poITible,  then  the  Civil- Law,  It 
has  cod  me  the  Deviil  and  all  to  maintain  this  Amour  ; A confounded 
Extravagant  Rogue  of  a Son  too,  has  prefented  her  profufely — A Pox 
of  her*  pride,  It  has  cod  me  5000  Crowns  the  wooing  of  her.  By  St.’ 
in  England  a Man  might  have  layn  with  the  whole  Nation  for  half 
the  money. 

Fnttr  Don  Lop^z, 

SigmoY  Lofez.  good  day  to  you.  ♦ 

Lof,  The  like  to  you  Sigriior  Francifeo.- 

Fran.  Vv  ill  you  v/alk  Signior  LopesiyOr  ddll  we  fit  deWn  on  this  batlck'? 

I sm  indifferent  warm  with  walking  hither^  if  it  plcafc  you 

t'Ct  3 kite 

^ £ With  all  my  he&r t— -»vvithju  there  r p Em^r  Serwnts.^ 


Give  ns  foinc  Chocolate,  Brother  that  inufl  be,  to  oiir  AfFairs-coriccrn- 
ing  oiir  Children.  C Ex.  nit. 

Lop.  Why  truly  the  charge  of  Children  is  of  great  concern,  of  mighty 
moment  Brother,  and  Girles  more  chargeable,  more  dangerous,  and 
much  more  troublcfomc  then  Boys  : you  I think  have  but  ore  Son^ 
ah  liappy  man,  you’re  in  no  fear  for  his  mifearriage,  he  can’t  Scanda- 
lize a Family  fo  much  as  a Daughter. 

Fran.  He  can’t  be  got  with  Child  indeed,  but  for  every  tluag  cHe, 
I think  boys  arc  full  as  troublefome  : they’re  either  given  to  Fighting, 
Drinking,  Gaming,  or  Whoring  ^ If  they’re  given  to  Fighting,  Fifty 
to  one  byt  they’re  kill’d,  and  a hundred  to  one  but  in  a Whores  qnar- 
rell  *,  then  probable  the  name  of  a Family  is  lolh  by  it  j if  to  Drinking, 
why,  if  ’tis  bad  Wine  it  flings  ’em  into  a feaver,  which  is  damnable  cx- 
penfive,  there’s  Dodors  and  Apothecaries,  PvOgues  that  get  a Lively- 
hood  by  deilroying  of  others  *,  and  kill  or  cure,  they  mufl:  be  paid : which 
is  very  hard  upon  the  Subject  ^ If  to  Gaming,  why,  If  he  has  IndulgerU: 
Parents  he’s  undone  for  ever,  and  if  to  Whoring,  he  may  rot  with  the 
Pox. 

Lop.  All!  That  Pox  Brother,  is  almoll  Epedemicall ; They  fay ’cvvas 
begot  by  an  Italkn  on  a French  Womm.^  fent  to  Nurfe  into  Engltnd^  and 
broii'^ht  hither  by  fome  Cavaliers  in  the  time  of  the  late  Civil  Wars. 

FrAn,  Why  ’tis.*a  burning  fliame,  a Crying  Sin  Brother,  and  they  dy;c 
( they  fay)  in  greater  numbers  then  they  recover.  , 

Lop.  Why  ’tis  great  pitty  there  is  not  an  Order  Inflituted  by  the  Go- 
vernment here  among  Phyfitians,  No  Cnre.^  No  Money. 

Fran.  By  EfcuUpm  they’d  Ilarvc  in  a month  then,  you’d  fee  a greater 
’havock  amongfl:  them  then  ever  they  made  among  us. 

Well,  but  to  our  Children  : 

Lop.  Why,  ay  to  come  to  the  Point.  You  know  I have  two 

Daughters,  they  mufl:  both  be  provided  for,  indeed  if  my  daughter  Filly 
had  dyed  of  her  difaller,  I could  have  made  your  Sons  Miflrifs  a much 
better  Fortune. 

Fran.  Why  Feliciana  is  the  yoiingefl:, . is  Ihe  not  ? 

Lop.  Yes,  yes. 

Fran.  Why,  1 tell  you  what  I delign’d  by  my  young  Son,  whom  I lofl 
at  Sea,  Odavio^  had  he  liv’d,  and  I dy’d  before  him,  1 would  nevcr  have 
robb’d  the  Eldefl:  ^ For  I think  it  a Sin  unpardonable  : I would  have 
left  him  Sole  Governour  of  his  Brother,  and  natural  honour  would  have 
made  him  provide  for  him. 

Lop.  Ay,  but  natural  honour  will  not  do  in  my  Cafe : A Sifter  can’t 
do  like  a Brother  ^ For  when  once  flic’s  Married,  the  Power  is  loft,  and 
tho’  flie  has  Inclinations  to  be  Gen’rous,  the  Husband  does  often  deny  it. 

Fran.  I dare  fwear  for  my  boy  Carlos.^  my  dear  boy  Carlos  would  let 
her  want  nothing. 


l.op.  That  might  fend  her  out  of  the  \Vcrid. 

)T  you  wili  fettle  2000  Crowns  per  ylmmm  on  your  Son  ^ and  make  my 
Daughter  a Joynture  of  500  Crowns  per  annfim^  I will  give  him  ?oooo 
Crowns  with  her. 

2COGO.  -Why  my  Son  has  prefented  her  to  the  vallue  of  500Q 
Crowns  in  one  thing  or  another. 

Lop.  Ay  but  that  will  be  his  again  you  know. 

Trar..  His  again,  but  vvicb^your  leave,  you  give  but  150D0  Qrowni 
with, her  at  that  r:iic. 

Enter  Servants  mth  Chocolate^  who  place 
themfelves  of  each  fide  of  Cop?  Fran, 

- $erv,  - Kerens  Chocolate,  Sir. 

Fra.  Fill,  fill  therefore  Brother,  I think  your  obligM  in  honour 
give  her  5 and  20000  and  then — - # 

^ Lop.  In  honour  Seignior 
Fran.  Ay  in  honour  Seignior 

Lop.  Why,  { know  what  belongs  to  honour  .as  well  as  you. 

• Fra.  You  don't  praftife  it  tho’,  - ' • 

Lop,  Think  better  of  your  Countrys  ConfHtution,  and  provoke  nor^ 
. . with  fuch  Indecent  Infolencicst  Confider  v/kolam, 

Fra,  Who  you  are, 

Lop,  Ay  i 
Fra-  Ay  I 
Lop,  Ay, 

Frk  Why  you  are^ 

Lop^  What  / 

Fra,  What? 

Lop,  Ay,  what? 

Frai  Why,  you  are  an -old  Fellow  as  old  asmyfelF,  nor  better  nor 
Stouter, 

Lop,  Igriomlnious  Comparifon,  think  cf  what  Houfe  I come  from  s’ 
Fra,  From  home  for  ought  I know,  a-ud  thither  you  may  returns 
Lop.  ExpedUo  anfvvcr  this, 

Fra,  I will. 

Lop,  You  fhali,  This  for  thy  Son,  {heats  down  chocolatQ 

fra^  This  for  thy  Daughter,  * \jhtkss  down 

Lch  0 ! Tve  Scalded  my  hand, 

fra.  O my  Ccg,  damn’d  carelefs  Dogs  {hms  b&pping.j 

*^Tis  LamM-for  ever^  Oh  revenge  j 
fra.  Hang  thy  felf^ 

Lcf,  Burn  thy 

Frk  DamnM  villainsi  blind  villains 
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top,  I’lc  heale  ray  hand  in  thy  hearts  blood.  , ^ . 

- Fivi  ”]<.  bury  my  Legs  in  thy  Guts,  Doggs,  hell-hounds,  Sacrilegi- 
ous, Impious  : , . Vw  off  l^ofpng.-^  • 

Lof,  O ! I fhan\bc  able  to  pufh  this  month.  tsu* 


SCENE  II. 

£mer  Silvio^ 


A Street. 


Silvio.  Here  Ihcmuftpafs,  here  throngs  admiring 

To  Gaze  upon  the  Excellence  it  boafts  of: 

It  SmiPd  upon  me  yefterday,  and  with  a Comfortable  glance^ 

Gave  me  a promife  of  a Blooming  hope  ; 

Particularly  Ihe  return’d  my  Complement, 

The  Haughty  that  led  her  Look  d dilturb  d,. 

Grudging  the  mighty  favour  Ihe  bellow  d j 
In  all  the  Publick  Entertainments  too. 

She  hasfeem’d  pleas’d  with  what  I ftdj  perform  d i , 

And  by  her  eyes  has  given  me  often  notice,  . , :j 

She  would  difeourfe  me  if  flie  knew  but  how ; ^ 

Sure  She’l  be  angry  with  my  fix’d  obfervance, 

For  I lhall  gaze  with  fuch  amazement  on  her ; 

My  Stria  admiring  may  appear  Idolatrous.  . 

Enter  Sc'verall  DonSi  .. 

How  the  Crowd  Swells  and  like  Encreafing  waves 
Each  backward.Gallant  prefles  his  foregoer. 

Enter  Cixlos  leading  Dorothea,.  Feliciana  kr,  the  Gallmi 
aR  bow  i»  their  turn  : Dorothea  drop  her  Glove,  Silvio  tukes  it  up. 

Madam  your  Glove.  • . , , 

Dor.  Nay,  keep  it  Sir,  and  this,  you  have  made ’em  both  your  own 

bv  touching  one,  I fcorn  to  wear  what 

Strangers  hands  defile.  L She  pulls  off  her  Clove  and  flings  it  down,  . - 

Car.  Stranger,  you’re  fawey. 

Sil.  Spaniard,  you’re  happy. 

Car.  Madam,  you  are  too  much  i’th’  Sun : ^ 

Sil.  If  this  be  not  Encouragement,  I’m  Stupid, 

Defign’d  by  Heav’n  purely  defign’d,  I faw  it. 

Perceiv’d  how  her  difdain  was  Counterfeited, 

And  how  my  Sullen  Rival  Interpos’d  betwixt 

MeandherEyesj  upyouBldredprefentjhcre 

- r 
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my  heart  remain — ha— ^here’’s  fomething 
la  "’em,  it  flicks  ^ A Letter  by  my  Soul  directed  to  me," 

Sure  the  Contents  contains  Felicity . C it  and  read's^ 

Sir,  ' - ' 

YOit  have  Committed  an  Error  d anger ons,  tho'  mwillingly^  and  your  Igno^ 
ranee  may  freve  as  fatall  to  us,  as  yonr  felf.  Therefore  be  at  the  Porch 
of  St.  Gregory  at  Eight  this  Evetnng,  from  whence  yon  Jhall  he  Conduced 
to  one  who  will  inform  you  better if  you  dare  xentHre — fail  not 

I'hou  ihait  find  i fear  nothing. 

Oh  Love,  be  Juft  in  what  thou  feera’fl  to  incline. 

- ,And  this  blefs’d  day  fhall  be  for  ever  thine.  . [Exiti 

SCENE.  IH.  Doa  LoptzHoufe. 

Enter  Carlos,  and  Dorothea.  ‘ - , 

' Car.  Madam,  this  Strangers  mofl  amazing  Infolence  ^ • 

' My  Honour  miifl  Corred,  or  elfe  be  Cenfured  j ’ l 

Spain’* s Cuflom  pleads  againfl  fuch  Liberty, 

If  we  allow  it  now  \will  grow  upon  us.  * 

'Dor.  Your  Honour  ought  to  let  him  pafs  negledled,  ' 

To  queftion  him  would  argue  a fufpition, 

Let  the  thing  unregarded  deep  in  Silence. 

Car.  UnpunifiiM  the  Infulter  may  prefume. 

His  Arrogance  is  CherilliM. 

Dor,  Ifthe  conceit  can  give  him  fatisfa(Slion,  ' ; 

Let  him  Enjoy  it  iincc  \is  all  hele  meet  with.  ' ; t 

Carl.  How  this  afiefted  carlefsnefs  betrays  her ; • • \ 

Madam,  with  leave  he  rauft  return  your  Gloves.  ' 

Dor.  Why,  are  they  fneh  a Fortune? 

C^r/.  Great  Fortune,  and  great  favour  to  a Stranger 
The  Splcndid'^Il  Dons  that  ftrut  in  fiiining  Spain  _ ^ 

Would  Worfhip  "^em  above  their  Popular  Saint. 

Dor.  I fhould  be  Guilty  then  oYh  SuperflitioH, 

If  Bigotted  admirers  fo  cfleem  me  ^ ' * 

I’m  fafer  far  in  his  Indifference, 

Which  canY  affed  fuch  a Blafpheming  zeal. , 

Carl.  But  Madam, 

Our  Gountreys  Cuflom  is  enchroacht  npon. 

Dor.  The  Cuflom  of  our  Country  none  can  match, 

Nor  is  there  any  Nation  under  HeaV^i 
Guilty  of  fuch  Barbaritys  as  this  .* 

What  is  but  decent  Curtefy  elfwhere, 

Procluces 
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Produces  here  good  reafons  for  a Murther , 

Falfly  pretending  honour  prompts  you  to’'c. 

As  honour  were  a Countenance  for  bafenefs, 

’No,  ’tis  the  jufl  miftruft  upon  your  ufage 
^ In  your  Confining  of  us  every  way  ^ • 

And  If  Siifpition  ne’re  fo  poor  but  catch  you, 

Never  ask  why,  but  mifehief  mufbeiifue. 

CitrL  Madam  your  Argument  has  fure  been  Study\I, 

' That  thus  you  fhew  our  Country  all  at  once  *, 

Me  thinks  you  argue  with  more  tendernefs 
For  this  fame  Stranger  then  your  virtue  ought. 

Dor,  There  peeps  the  nature  of  your  Souls  again. 

YouM  make  ns  leave  the  world  before  weVe  wives; 

Were  I but  Miftrefs  of  my  felf,  I would  not 
Be  a Nun  out  of  a Cloyfter,  That  Free-born 
Woman  that  a Spaniand  weds,  may  Ihe  be 
Kept  from  what  (he  marrys  for. 

Carl,  ’Tis  well  you  have  a Father  to  Controlc  you  Lady, 

Dor.  That^’s  my  Jail-keeper  whilll  I am  finglc, 

You’l  (hortly  take  the  Office  off  his  hands  .* 

Oh  happy  England^  Holland,,  France,,  where  women 
Have  the  freedom  of  the  Light. 

Carl,  The  Sun  is  not  fo  fierce  upon  “’em  there. 

Our  Climate  heats  our  blood  and  makes  us  wanton. 

Dor,  I never  yet  heard  any  of  our  Wives 
Complain  o th  heat,  o'th  Climate  in  their  Husbands  ; 

Cart,  Madam,  C Lop.  within, Why  Dory,  Dory, 

Dor,  Seignior,  c Dorothea  my  Darling. 

Enter  Don  Lopez  who  flarts  at  Don  Carlos. 


Carl,  Seignior,  Good  day, I am  glad  to  fee  you  well. 

Lof.  Signior  yours. 

Do  yon  Iqve  my  Daughter  Don  Carlosl 
Carl,  STyou  doubt  it  Sir  ? 

Lop,  1 hope  I need  not. 

Dor.  What  means  he  ? 

Lop.  Anfwer  me  one  thing : fay  (he  (hould  dye,  or  fhould  be  forc*’d 
from  thee,  or  any  accident  (hould  rob  thee  of  her,  would  it  not  much 
torment  thee  ^ 

Carl,  Wretches  inboyling  Lead,  or  fteepM  in  Snow, 

Not  all  the  Plagues  I could  Invent  for  him 
Should  rob  me  of  her,  could  match  the 


Jprment  fuch  a Lofs  would  bring. 
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Xop.  Better  and  better.  ' . 

Carl.  lamfjadit  pleafes  yon. 

Lop.  And  I am  glad  fhc  pkafes  you.’  , 

Carl.  Good  Sir,  what  ails  your  Arm  ? 

Lop.  No  matter  for  my  *^m,  fincc  thou  lov’d:  my  fDor.  weeps 
Daughter  : why  Dory  Dory,  Fathers  none  Joy  wdiy.  dofl  thou  weep  f 
prithee  be  good  Company  with  me  *,  For  my  part  I am  fo  pleasM  with 
what  he  has  ailured  me,  that  my  Arm  that  has  Pain’d  me,  did  pain  me, 
does  pain  me,fliall  pain  me,  neither  has,  does,  or  did,  or  ever  fhail  more, 
Call  up  my  Servants.  ^ , 

Carl.  Are  you  then  agreed  ? 

Lop.  Ay,  ay,  call  up  my  Servants,  youV  fure  you  love  her 

Carl.  By  all  that’s  holy.  ; 

Lop.  Enough,  enough,  tvhy  where  are  my  Servants  ? Certain  yoii  . 
love  her. 

Carl.  Do  I live  Sir. 


Lop.  Why  Dorothea^  love  none  but  her  ? ' . 

Carl.  None  Sir.  . , , . ~ ' - 

Lop.  Why',  my  hearts  delight  Dory  little  Dory.^  nor  will  you  ever  love  . 
any  but  her  r ' , 

CarL  Never,  Ohbleffing! 

JDor.  Oh  Ciirfe  1 ' 

Lop.  Swear  it  and  witnefs  it.  VEmer  Servants 

Carl.  May  Heav’n  for  ever  Curfe me  ^ [,To  his  Servants  ' 
Both  here  and  hereafter  if  ever.  [^Ineels. 

I Love  ought  but  Dorothea.  . , , ' r -r 

Lop.  And  may  Hcavm  for  ever  Curfe  me  here  and  hereafter,  if  ever 
thou  feefb  ho-  more.  QhIIs  htrjieil  dom  . 

What  faid  you  Sir  ? . ’ _ ’ , 

Lop  Loi-dSir,  I can  hear  without  that  noife,- and  you  fcallhearit- 
auairi  that  you  fliall,  never  fee  her  more:  So  either  Boylthy  felf,  or 
Starve  thy  feif,  Shoot,  Broyl,  Fry,  Drown,  Hang  or  Damn  thy  felf. 

As  the  Devil  and  you  fhail  think  fit. 

Car.  ImpofUble. 

Lop.  Nay  I believe  you’i  fcarce  do  any  of  cm.  • 

Carl.  You  mock  me  fure. 

Lop.  Yes,  yes,  as  your  Father  did  me, 

L^p  Ay  think  unon  pains  to  torture  him,  for  helms  rob’d  thee  of 
herTgo  outofniyhoufe-,  the  ^ext  time  my  doors  inclofc  thee,  the 

building  is  thy  Monument.,  ' ' 

Carl  Thinkft  thou  that  I will  bear  this  tamely  ? 

I tell  thee  Lovtz.  thou  limit  fmaf  t for  this.  . • . . 

Xc-A-  1 tell  thee  Ido  fmart  for  this  Daughter, 
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Co  in- 

Dor.  Good  buy  to  you  Sir- 


{wdks  Hp  to  Carlos 
CW  Smiles  Exit'. 


Cdrl.  Damnation.' 

Lop.  That  be  your  Doom." 

For  if  you  lovM  my  Child  your  Hell’s  to  tome. 

Carl  If  I am  Damn’d  I’lcnot  alone  be  loft, 
Lopez,  thy  Family  attends  my  Ghoffi. 


Enter  Guzman  and  Farmofa.  . 

Cuz.~.  Ay,  prethce  ^ 

far.  Avaunt  Tray  tor,  ha;gg  thy  felf  falfe  one.’ 

Gnz..  Nay,  why  in  this  fury  ? ' ‘ 

Far.  Have  I not  reafon,  have  I beheld  thy  Eyes 
This  three  days  ^ did  I yield  up  my  Honour  ray  unfpotted  Virginity? 
Ghz..  Of  fifty  years  ftanding,  an  old  dry’d  Pumpkin. 

Far.  To  fueh  an  unworthy  Perjur’d  Villain,  and  no  fooner  obtain’d, 
but  flighted,  like  a Jugglers  trick  when  ’ds  difeover’d. 

.Ghz.,  Indeed  there  was  no  great  Conjuring  in  thine  : 

Far.  I could  keep  nothing  from  you,  told  you  my  Love,  and  gave 
you  my  Love  *,  what  tho’  1 did  languifh  for  you,  muft  I reveal  it  like  a 
fool,  could  I not  keep  it  to  my  felf?  Ah  wo  be  to  thofe  that  make  their 
Secrets  known,  fo  I fay.  Time  was  that  the  Cock  fhould  never  wake 
the  Morning,  nor  the  Owl  welcome  Night,  but  Farmofa  fhould  be  vi- 
llted  \ But  now  I am  laid  by,  like  an  old  Deed,  which  when  once  prov’d 
is  Examin’d  no  more. 

6az,.  Thefc  Stale  Maids  are  fo  Amorous  \ Why  I have  been  out  of 
Town  Farmofa\  my  Mafter  has  had  bus’ncfs  for  me,  to  prepare  things 
for  his  Wedding,  which  1 fuppofe  may  be  unfpeke  again,  or  dfe  I would 
no  more  have  been  from  thee,  then  a Gander  from  his  Goofe  whenfhe'’s 
8 hatching. 

Far.  Go,  go,  ’tis  Falfe,  my  Fondnefs  has  made  you  loath  me.  ' , 
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Ghz,.  Loath  thtty  thy  voice  is  Tweeter  then  the  Early  Lark\'  ( and 
Ihriller,  ) Thy  breath’s  as  fragrant  as  a foggy  Morning  ^ Thy  check$- 
appear  like  Rofes  ( Dryed  for  Cakes  ) And  Dimples  like  the  Hollows 
of  two  Ovens  Thou  art  all  over  Admirable  '^(  ugly  ) 

FAr.  Away , away,  you  flatter  me  . . Q fats  him  on  the  Chech  1 

Guz,  By  this,  and  this,  I fpeak  my  Soul. 

And  will  you  alw^ays  love  me? 

Ghz.  Hum [ 1 

Now  tell  me  my  Farmofa^ 

The  rcafon  of  this  breach  between  our  Family. 

Far.  Why  know  ydu  not  the  quarrell  \wixt  my  Mailer  and  your 
own  ? 

Giiz.  Ah,  but  is  that  all  the  CauTe  ? 

Far.  Ail  that  I know  of. 

Gnz.  Has  not  our  Lady  think  you  Tome  averfion  to  the  Perfbn  ofmv 
Mafter,  has  fhc  not  Teen  a Stranger  whofeGay  Demeanour  and’Acconi- 
plilhments  has  plaid  the  Cufid  in  her  heart. 

Far,  What  mean  you? 

Ghz:  Nay  my  Farmofa^  if  thou  lov’fr,  be  Real!,  is  there  a Secret  1 
"would  keep  from  thee,  by  this  there  is  not.  kips  ] 

Far,  I never  fee  you  but  for 'Information,  and  you  arc  as  fhort  in 
your  vifits  as  an  Eminent  Phylitian,  lam  the  Pulfe  by  whofe  beating 
you  find  out  my  Miflrifles  Inclinations,  and  when  you  once  know  the 
Hate  of  her  Body  never  Enquire  after  mine. 

Guz.  This  night  Lie  give  thee  proof  of  my  Enquiry, 

But  prithee  tell  me,  has  not  onr  Sfanifi  Dame 
Some  longings  for  an  EnglijJj  Breed 

Fra.  Why  truly  I guefs  Tome  fuch 'thing,  but  have  no  pofitive 
Demonllration. 

Ghz.  Does  (he  not  Teem  to  be  in  Love .? 

Fra.  How  Teem  ? 

Ghz.  Does  fhe  not  figh  and  covet  being  alone,  make  Contrary  An- 
fw'ers  fbmetimes  to  Quellions  Does  ihe  not  flight  her  meat , aiid  with 
her  Knife  fcratch  figures  on  her  plate,  ‘mince  her  fruit  fraall,  then  t.ofs' 
it  up  and  down,  fancy  Ilrange  things  it’h  fire  and  in  the  Clouds,  blufh 
if  Ihc  hears  an  Englilhraan  but  mention’d,  does  ilie  not  read  Romances, 
and  delight  much  in  Handing  at  the  window  of  an  evening, -cry  fome- 
times  to  thee  Ch  then  Hop  as  if  fhe  had  forgot  her  felf.  Coir.", 

plain  file  cannot  fleep,  and  of  odd  Dreams. 

Fra.  \ V hy,  are  thefe  figns  of  Love  ? 

Ghz.  O Great  ones  : . • 

Fra.  Then  Hire,  ly  lam  fo: 

Gnz.  Pox  ori'thy  obfervation? . 


Fra.  For  I can  fit  and  figh  a whole  day  long,  fancy  ilrange  things  . 
i’th  fire,  love  Handing  at  the  window,  love  reading  of  Amours,  there 
arc  but  two  things  we  differ  in. 

Otiz.*  Prithee  what  are  they  f 

Fra.  Why  I eat  heartily  and  fleep  foundly  : 

Gaz..  Thy  llghs  will  never  give  thee  the  Cliollick:, 

But  tell  me  did’ ft  never  obferve  any  of  this  in  her  ? 

Fra.  Why  truly  I have,  and  if  I fee  you  to  night,  Tie  take  care  to 
get  it  out  of  her  : not  but  I know  it  already,  but  the  Rogue  will  balk 
me  anon  if  I cell  him  now.  ^ 

Gut.  Wilt  thou  be  Diligent  ? 

Fra.  As  a knave  for  an  Employment : Go  at  ten,  I’le' wait' at  the  lit- 
tle Back-garden,  here  take  the  key,  yon  muffc  go  out  that  way,  for  if 
you  arc  feen  it  may  colt  your  Bruifes  fome  Brandy  •* 

rail’d,  Adieu.  Farmofa 

Gut.  One  word,  haft  thou  no  little  Sum  to  fpare  thy  Lover,  no  tri-^ 
fling  Doubloo  •,  no  Idle  PifloL 

Far.  What  pay  before-hand  - ]iExit  rH?ming 

Gut.  ’Tis  fo,  flie  loves  this  Stranger,  and  anon  I (hall  know  all : 

Tha  fine  Life  we  ferving-men  do  Lead  .* 

" Our  Mafters  take  the  Miflris,  we  the  Maid-: 

If  Ladys.you’l  not  have  your  fecrets  knov/n  ^ 

- Keepusafundcr  or  your  work’s  foon  done  . 

SCENE  I L A Garden,. 

Enter  Carlos  and  Ff  ancifeo.  . 

I 

Fra.  What ! turn  thee  out  of  Doors  ? 

Carl.  Ay  Sir,  and  mcnacM  me  with  Death  when  next  I enter’d;  • 

I vow’d  revenge  which  but  Encrea  s’d  his  Laughter, 

When  he  had  Sworn  me  to.  Eternall  Love,  . 

And  everlafting  faith  to  Dorethea  : 

He  render’d  all  my  Oaths  ridiculous: 

Then  with  the  very  Curfc  which  I invok’d. 

If  ever  1 prov’d  treacherous  to  his  Daughter,  . ' 

He  wifh’d  the  like  Deftrudion 'might  fei2x  hini5 
If  ever  more  I after  that  beheld  her.  . 

Fra.  Why  let  him  keep  his  two  Daughters,  Like  an  old  Lott  as  he  is^  , . 
and  multiply  his  Generation  himfelf.*  What  think’fl  thou  of  the 

fair  Bianchaj  Younger  and  Richer  far  then  Dorothea^  who  Languifhes 
,too  for  thee,  and  from  her  Infancy  almoft  has  Lov’d  thee;  bclidesBay 
thou  knowft  thou  wert  in  a manner  promis’d  to  her. 

Carl  But  Sir,  can  you  fo  eafily  forget  the  villa j%  , 

r~  , . . - . 


'Or  tamely  fiiffcr  fuch  aS  Arrogance  ? _ , . 

Muft  all  my  Prcfcnts  too  be  flighted  and  yet  kept  } 

Mu  ft  all — 

Fra.  Prefents,  no,  I forgot  that  Boy;  Tie  make  faini  refund  o5 
fwcar  him  into  the  Inquifition  for  Blafphemy.  ^ - 

Carl.  -No,  Since  my  LoVe'^s  defpis’d  Tie  court  revenge  ; 

(That’s  now  the  Miftrifs  of  my  eager  Flames,  ^ 

which  nothing  can  afTwage  but  Silvlo^s  blood. 

Fra.  Blood,  Boy  : 

Carl.  Ay  Blood  Sir,  Rivalls  blood, 

■^The  precious  blood  that  Dorothea  doats  on  ; ~ 

My  wanton  hands  fhall  play  in  the  warm  Gore  • 

(Then  on  her  face  the  purple  Scandall  print, 

And  fhew  my  Injuries  in  lalling  Blufhes. 

Fra.  A Rivall  Boy ; by  the  head  of  our  Church  thou  hafe  I'eafon,  of 
hold  Carlos^hold^  Tuppofe  now  wefliould  contrive  forae  drtadfull  In- 
famy ; forae  terrible  difgrace  that  he  may^  live  with  ; 

Carl.  As  how  Sir  ? - 

Fran.  Why  as  a piinifnment  for  his  endeavouring  to  fupplant  thee  in 
this  Ladies  Qiiarters ; we*Je  make  an  Eunuch  of  him : and  he  fhall  re- 
pent in  Anthems. 

Carl.  An  Eunuch— Damn  him  that  would  make  him  blefsM  ; 
Women  are  ne\e  fo  fond  as  when  fecur’d  of  plcafure 
Without  Scandall ; 

No,  tis-his  heart  miift  feed  my  hungry  fpleen, 

.The  heart  which  difinherited  my  hopes. 

And  was  -Adopted  Heir  cf  all  my  wifhes. 

Fran.  Why  Murder  him ; and  there’s  an  end  on’c : 

Don’t  ftand  mouthing  like  a Lawyer  that  has 
Puzled  his  Caufe,  and  knows  not  how^  to  get  clear 
On’t ; hang  him  Dog,  have  his  Throat  cut,  and 
Encourage  decay’d  Trade  ; our  Bravo’s  grow 
Pious,  the  times  are  fo  bad,  and  go  to  Church 
For  want  of  Employment. 

Carl.  It  fnail  be  fo,  I’le  have  him  fet  v/ith  fpeed, 

'Not  but  I wou’d  engage  with  him  alone, 

But  he  that  robs  my  Love  deftrves  it  not  ; 

A Rivall,  nay,  A Herecick,  thoie  words 

Here  Guilds  a Murder  v/rouglit  by  50  Sv/ords.  ^ f Exit. 

Fran.  So  here’s  a fine  Feaft  providing  for  the  Devil  I ivuft  have  a 
Jugg  with  my  old  Antagonill  for  the  5000  Crowns  his  Daughter  has 
coll  me ; Ah  that  I could  perfuade  this  Platonical  Fool,  this  Dorothea^ 
Fleth-fiy,  to  Marry  Biancha.^  there’s  a Fortune  .*  Her  Father’s  a Fool  too, 
and  might  eafily  be  brought  to  take  my  Son  without  a Groat ; damn’d 

flubborn 


ftubborn  dog — Hum  ! He  knows  he  is  the  laft  of  cur  Family'  and  . 
knows  I am  pafl  getting  of  Children,  or  I would  fo  penny-bind  the 
Rogue, -he  fliould  fcarcc  have  enough  to  pay  thoFces  of  his  Confeflbur  : 
Children  are  great  Plagues,  not  but  Parents  arc  g 
fometimes  I know  not  which  are  the  worft ; 

If  the  Eftatc  be  by  the  Father  Gain’d, 

The  Childrens  duty  is  by  hopes  obtain’d 
Of  what  he’i  leave  ’em  : elfe  he  might  be  damn’d  ; 

For  when  the  Eflatc’s  entail’d  upon  the  5on, 

There’s  no  refped  to  Parents,  ’tis  his  own. 

Scorns  ’em  on  Earth,  and  laughs  at  ’em  when  gone  • 

So  one  ’gainft  the  other  may  exclaim  each  hour, 

But  both  of  ’em  are  Rafcalls  in  their  Power. 

Scene.  Changes  to  the  back-fide  of  a 

Enter  Silvio  and  Sancho. 

. } ' 

Sit.  How  gefes  the  Evening,  ? 

Sa.  Very  nigh  Sunfet,  Sir.  f 

SiL  Be  on  your  Guard,  this  Country  is  not  to ^be  trulled  late.’ 

Sa,  I am  provided  Sir,  Well -Weapon ’d,  and  Well-fed, 

Like  a Towui  reliev’d  I could  fally  furioufly  : 

Sit,  The  God  of  Dayidoes  fo  his  Tbett^  hall,  \ 

In  Clouds  of  Gold  and  fhining  purple  drefs’d. 

Each  labouring  Husbandman  its  fetting  waits. 

And  to  his  courfe,  but  welcome  home  retreats : 

The  Drudging  Oxen  from  their  Yoaks  are  freed^ 

And  fcattering  Ews  which  on  the  Mountains  fed 
Are  by  their  Shepherds  to  Enclofiires  led  *, 

Whilil  the  Gay  Chirping  Flutterers  of  the  Air 
To  their  own  mofly  Architeds  repair. 

Sa,  Sir,  Sir  : 

Sil.  What  fay ’ft  thou? 

Sa,  Does  the  Devill  ever  walk  in  thefe  holy  Country s ^ 

Sil,  1 never  faw  him  Sir.  u*  - 

Sa.  I thought  he  had  pradice  enough  in  England  to  keep  him  fr^ 
Rambling. 

Sil.  No  Sancho^  they  tell  us  he’s  every  where : 

’ S a.  I w;ould  not  have  left  it,  if  I had  thought  fo.' 

Sil.  Why  ? - ^ , ^ 

Sa.  Becaufe  we  believe  we  give  the  Devil  the  flip  when  we  go  to 
another  Country.  T 

Sil,  Indeed.  ‘ 

r ...  . 
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- Sa.  Ay,  and  that's  the  reafon  they  fay  of  our  Gentrys  Travelling 
fo  much.  . ® 

Enter  Farmofa  a lan^  black  Feil,  attdftrikes  Sancho  oh  the  Sh. aiders, 

f 

• Far,  Come  with  me  Seignior  ! 

Sa:  lam  tak^n  Sir,  he  has  me, 

Sil.  What  are  you? 

Far,  Is  you  name  Silvio  f ' 

Sil.  It  is. 

Far,  Follow  me  then  to  Dorothea. 

Sil,  Thou  haft  mentionM  one  would  Charm  me  any  where. 

Far,  Is  not  that  your  Servant  ? 

Sil.  He  is. 

Far.  Take  him  he  may  be  of  ufe ; 

. Sil.  Sancho.  kich  him, 

Sa.  Satan, 

Sil.  Rife  for  fliamc,  we  are  all  Friends, 

Why  doft  thou  not  fpeak  ? 

He  rijes  and  flares  ^ Trembles.^  but  cannot  and 

makes  Signes  to  "^em  to  begone. 

Far.  His  fright  has  loft  his  Speech,^  come  on  Sir. 

Sil.  Where  ever  thou  wilt  lead. 

.A  Pri^fl  crojjis  above  the  St  age  ^ which  Sancho  feeing. 

^ Exensit, 

Scene  Changes  to  Dorothea’s  Bed-Chamber. 

. Enter  Dorothea  and  Feliciana. 

Fel,  What  fall  in  Love  with  a Stranger? 

Dor,  Well  Tyrant,  well : 

Fel.  Nay,  upon  my  Confcience  '’cis  a Judgment  upon  thee  ^ 

You  that  could  flight  the  worthyeft  of  our  Covinti  ey, 

And  walk  in  State  through  Lands  of  bleeding  hearts  : 

Dor.  Sifter,  the  time  may  come  when  I may  give  you  hd^k  this 
Triumph. 

Fel.  Not  for  my  loving  a Stranger  Dorothea- : 

Dor.  I am  fure  he  is'a  Gentleman 

Fel.  Nay,  he  may  be  Jove  for  ought  I know  in  difguife : 

‘Tis  not  the  firft  time  the  Deiety  has  plaid  Truant  ab^ove  to  divert  him- 
ftlf  here.  • ‘ ‘ . 

Dor.  For  (hame  Feliciana. 

Fel  For  Grace  Dorothea^  do  not:  throw  thy  felf  away  thus : 
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Dor,  How  can  I help  ic  ? 

Fei.  Help  what 

Dor.  Being  in  love  : 

Fei  I don^  blame  thee  for  loving,  but  I difeommend  thy  choice. 

Dor.  He  has  in  Appearance  all  that  woman  can  be  fond  of. 

Fei  Have  a care  of  that  fome  tay  he'’san  ItrJian,  and  he  is  not  the 
firft  of  that  Country  in  Breeches  that  has  wanted  fomewhatof  aM  a wo- 
man would  be  fond  of. 

Dor.  Fye,  Fye,  youV  wicked  : 

Fd.  Well,  I wift  his  behaviour  may  reward  the  greatfaith  you  have 

in  him.  ' . , , , , 

Dor.  Well  1 have  told  you  my  mind,  and  what  Idclireot  you  : I do 
love  and  mult  love  him,  Jet  my  fate  be  what  it  will.  And  you 

may  choofc  a Rich  Gay  thing  foi  your  feU  out  of  the  Dons  you  fpokc  of. 

Fer.  Thank  you  for  what  you  can^teat.  Madam,  Blcfs  me  from  fuch 
motions  of  men  : why  they’re  fo  fond  of  themfdvcs,  that  unlefs  it  be 
you,  their  eyes  furvey  nothing  clfe^  what  fhould  I do  with  fuch  wax- 
work  ? They  re  fit  lor  nothing  but  to  fet  ofFa  mantle-tree,  or  furnifli 
outaClofet. 

Dor.  WouM  they  had  you  in  a clofet  to  flop  your  mouth. 

Fei.  By  my  faith  I don’t  beiieve  Hhoiild  cry  out  for  ’em,  why,  they 
can  do  nothing  to  a woman  but  ftare  at  her,  nature  never  intended  thefe 
^ Animals  for  any  thing  but  ornament,  like  Swans  they  make  a fhew,  but 
are  good  for  nothing — they  arc  pretty  Parrot-key  ts  to  hold  in  ones 
hand,  ortobeftrok’d  like  Squir rills. 

Dor.  Have  a care  of  their  Talcs  Siller. 

Fal.  Do  you  look  after  your  own*,  and  if  thou  art  ConquerM  by 
thissiiw,  who  may  be  a Tinker  for  oughtthou  knowfl,  we  may  find 
the  efFei^s  of  his  love  in  three  months,  and  fee  you  carry  his  Budget  be- 
fore you. 

Enter  Farmofa, 

Far.  Madam  Don  Silvio : 

Dor.  Prithee  retire  : 

Fei.  I am  gone — -but  I will  have  a peep  at  him,  tho’  nty  Curiofity 
prove  as  fatall  as  Jdeons  ^ it  may  be  a Hrangcr  I have  leen,and  I fhould 
be  loath  to  Jump  in  a fancy  with  her,  {Exn 

Dor.  Whatfliallldo? 

Oh  Si/w,  I would  Indulge  thee, 

But  let  me  not  be  thought  too  eafy  by  it 
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Enter  Farmofa  and  Silvio.' 

Farmofa  retires, 

Sil.  io.  Thus  Pilgrims  after  many  a weary  march 
When  they  have  reach’d  the  purpafe  of  their  Travails 
Bow  to  the  Shrine  their  eager  zeal  had  figh’d  for  ^ 
Paying  like  me  their  reverend  AcknowlegementV. 

Dor.  Rife  Sir,  I can  forgive  your  Flattery, 

Since ’ds  the  Generali  pradife  of  your  Sex/’ 

SiL  To  Flatter  here  would  be  a Grime  indeed 
Nor  know  I how,  if  it  would  help  my  caiifc 
Yet  I could  talk  for  ever  on  the  Theame  : ’ 

The  God  entices  us  to  iliew  our  follys. 

And  prove  his  powers  too  high  for  words  to  reach, 

For  when  our  thoughts  Engage  to  fearch  the  wonder 
Like  notions  of  Eternity  they  Ve  Puzled, 

Brought  back  to  their  firflfond  Imagination, 

Admiring  what  they  cannot  Comprehend. 

Dor.  How  his  Tongue  charmes  me. 

Sil.  Oh  Dorothea.,  If  a Love  like  mine  could  be  related,, 
’’r would  difgrace  its  paffion : 

If  thou  art  angry  with  me  I muft  love 
For  I’m  a Biggot  in  the  Miftery  ^ 

And  have  a faith  defys  all  Arguments. 

Dor.  Sir,  you  miHake  the  Intention  of  my  Meflage, 

If  you  furmife  that  Love  dirc^cd  it  ^ 

1 fent  to  you  out  of  a Generous  pitty. 

Unwilling  (being  a Stranger  ) you  Ihould  fall 
Under  the  Error  of  your  Courtefy , 

Nor  do  you  knew  — 

Sil.  Alas  1 would  not  know  j . 

Wretches  that  dread  their  doom  endure  enough^ 

Without  the  terrour  of  a Confirmation  j 
Therefore  I beg  that  I may  only  fear  j 
Fears  may  have  hopes  * 

Hope  is  the  only  Cordiall  for  our  fears, 

A vain  uncertainty  by  Errors  nouriiEM  j 
A fond  opiniator  of  it  felf : 

Cheated  by  diftant  probability. 

Dor.  You  ought  to  fear  my  frown,  and  hope  my  pardon 
Not  back  one  Infolencc  with  another. 

Daring  to  think  of  Love  to  one  yoVe  Injur’d. 

Sil.  To  one  Tva  Injur’d,  then  my  Lover’s  a fault  t 
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In  that  alone  arc  Center’d  my  Tranfgreflions. 

Dor.  Know  you  not  notorious  for  Refentracnt, 
Nay  even  the  woman  often  fufFers  Death, 

For  theprefumptionoftheman  Ihe  knows  not  •, 

What  are  you  that  expofc  your  perfon  thus. 

Under  the  vanity  of  an  Admirer  ? 

Sil.  I am  a Gentleman  of  Spanilh  blood  j 
Tho’  born  out  of  the  Country. 

My  family’s  well  known  when  1 lhall  name ’em. 

They  fentme  forth  being  fond  of  ray  Improvement 
To  fee  what  the  reputed  parts  o’th  world 
'Could  ftorc  my  Obfervation  with  : 

But  oh  the  wonders  which  I thought  I had  feen, 

Arc  as  far  fhort,  of  what  I iiow  behold , 

As  I am  in  my  hopes  of  gaining  it. 

Dor.  They’re  nearer  then  thou  think’ft  for  .- 
He  fteals  upon  my  Soul  too  haftily ; 

I find  I yield  too  faft,  yet  cannot  help  it : 

SU.  Inform  me  Dorothea  how  to  pleafethee, 

I am  like  a Travailer  in  unknown  land. 

Where  feverall  beaten  ways  confound  his  choice  j 
Direa  my  Soul  in  its  perplexity. 

And  guide  it  to  the  Paradice  it  feeks  for. 

Dor.  I know  not  how  to  Ihun  or  meet  my  wilhes. 

It  muft  be  done  j but  why  fo  hard  to  do  ? 

Like  one  that’s  to  a tedious  Journy  bound. 

Tyres  c’rchalf  his  Travel  is  perform  ^ 

Fond  of  his  end  but  troubled  to  get  to  t. 

Sil.  May  I not  hope  a word? 

Dor.  You  arc  too  bold; 


Yet  I forgive  what’s  paft ; 

But  leave  the  Town,  and  never  fee  me  more. 

Sil.  Oh  heavy  task,  impoHible  to  undertake  or  do . ■ 
Dor.  Do  you  think  the  prize  fo  eafy  to  be  won, 

Or  that  your  face  can  meet  with  no  dcnyall . 

Or  can  you  think  fo  meanly  of  my  worth 
To  give  the  leaft  Encouragement  to  one. 

Who  only  is  acquainted  with  my  eyes  ? 

No ; could  you  like  Dcitys  create  your  leli, 

Matter  of  all  the  Graces  in  the  world  ; 

Each  fhould  prefent  it  felf  in  full  perfeftion; 

E’rel  would  liftento  the  talc  of  love. 

So  Sir  retire,  and  tell  the  world  that 

You  met  a woman  could  withftand  your  Charms  r 

D a. 


IJlfide 


Oh 


(to) 

Oh  ’tis  too  harfh,' 

5i/.  And  tell  how  fatally  her  own  has  ufed  me," 

Don  Tie  fpeak  no  more : 

5/7.  Yet  flay  and  hear  a little  more, 

My  Souls  contriving  forac  way  to  obey  thee  *, 

And  it  would  foften  too  feme  way  thy  Judgment ; 

That  I mull  leave  thee,  in  thy  eyes  I read  it: 

I fee  thy  Pride  difdains  my  Sacrifice  : 

‘T'is thrown  afide like  common  Offerings,. 

It  has  but  to  thy  namber  added  one. 

And  lyes  without  diftinftion  with  the  Mafs : - 
Oh  ! Ifl  never  muft  behold  thee  more,. 

Let  my  BlcfsM  Rival!  rid  thee  of  this  Monftcr  : 

I want  the  power  to  Execute  thy  will , 

I lhall  be  fond  of  Living  whilft  thou  art  hcre,,^. 

For  Heaven  is  only  Certain,  where  thou  art, 

Don  Will  you  not  go  ? 

5i/.  I cannot  ftir  *,  I would  obey,  thee,  but.my  Limbs* 
Refufc  me. 

Dor.  Mine  like  their  Handing  too : 

5//.  Oh  why  you  powers  did  you^direft  me,  hither 
Fond  of  beholding  more,  I have  lofl  all, 
which  my  Enquiry  has  fo  long  purfuM, . 

So  fares  it  with  the  Merchant,  who  his  {lore  - 
Would  fain  Encreafe  by  ventering  for  more, 

Sends  out  his  Laden  Barque  to  fome  new  fhore. 

But  oh  like  me  Shipwrackt  upon  the  way, 

Curfes  himfelf,  his  fate,  the  winds  and  Sea. 

Dor,  Oh  Silvio  : 

SiL  What  faid  you  Madam  ? 

My  Sinking  Soul  flyes  upward  to  that  Soundf 
Like  one  upon  its  Journey  to  deftrudtion, 

'When  the  bkfs’d  voice  of  a Rcprciv‘’s' behind  it. 

^ Dor.  Out  nice  Impertinence  ^ Stubborn  Ufurper, 

Thou  Sullen  honour  why  dofl  bind  me  thus? 

SiL  Did  you  not  call,  or  did  I dream.being  fond 
Of  wifhing  it  ? ^ 

Dor.  Who  can  dcferve  me  better  then  the  man, I lover 
It  muft  be  5;7i//o. 

SiL  I am  here.  . ^ ^ ... 

Dor.  So  thou  art  here  indeed,  out  w,ith  it  then,.  Silvk* , 
SiL  Dorothea  I 
Dor,  Silvio  ! 
jySiL  Dorothea] 
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Ofi  I can  nothing  found  but  SUvio^  Silvio ! 
o;/.  Dorothea,  Dorothea^  Domht/^.  • {^Embraces 

Ob  let  me  clafp  thee  ever  in  this  Circle,  , 

Like  Antofiy  I could  defpife  the  world, 

And  in  thy  Charms detail  ambition  perifli. 

Dor.  Oh ! I have  gone  too  far. 

5/7.  Thou  never  wert  lb  near  thy  felfas  now,  * . 

Dor.  I trull  thy  honour,  do  not  wrong  my  faith  ^ 

Nor  give  my  eafy  Soul  a mifconltrudlion. 

I could  have  held  out  longer  for  Condition, 

Like  Towns  when  the  Bdiegers  are  in  doubt. 

At  bell  Diferetion  make  their  Articles  ^ 

But  truH  me  Silvio.,  I abhor  the  guile 
My  Subtle  Sex  approve  lb  Politick  *, 

At  thy  firll  fetting  down  before  me,  I refign^’  - 
Hoping  to  make  thee  by  it  falter  mine.- 
S/7.  Oh  I will  lliidy  more  then  can  beask%— 

My  Gratitude  lhall  Urugglc-with  thy  Love 
Which  lhall  exceed  .* 

'My  diligence  lhall  Hill  be  at  thy’  call,  * 

And  give  thee  more  if  poflible  then- all.' ■ ^ zr  • 

Dor,  The  Match  ’twixl  me  and  Carlos  h broke  oii  > 

Prove  thy  felf  worthy  of  my  Fathers  choice ; . 

Nothing  can  barr  our  blifs.  _ 

5/7.  Oh  I will  give  him  firm  Security,  i am  - - 

Worthy  of  thy  blood,  tho‘‘  not  thy  Love.  ‘ r 

Farmofa.  - ; 

far.  Madam  your  Father  has  enquirM  for  you^  ' , 

I fent  him  to  the  Garden  ! 

Dor.  Then  we  mull  part  ?'  ^ ^ l i * * 

Sil.  But  with  delign  that  our  next  meeting  may  be  longer... 

Dor.  To  morrow  I lhall  be  at  Chappell,  There  we  may  Fean:  ou? 
Eyes  and  fancy  more  , be  watchfull  of  your  felf,  and  at  Night  be  where 
you  were  this  Evening,  and- you  lhall  be  conduced  here  again. . 

5/7.  Be  fwift  ye  Fiery  Steeds  and  mount  the  day, 

Or  get  the  Night  to  exchange  with  thee  for  once. 

The  Tedious  hours  I’lc  waft  in  fancied  Scenes  Z 

Of  the  pall  palTages  of  our  Extreams : 1 

Call  on  to  Morrow,  oh  to  morrow  come. 

And  give  my  Soul  a profped  of  its  home,  , 

Hug  thee  in  thought  whim  my  delighted  Tongue  — ^ 

In  Raptures  lhall  exprefs  thee  all  Night  long . = 

And  Dorothea  \>€  my  only  Song:  ' Exearth. 

The!  End  of  the  Second  A&i  ■ 

--  ^ - — - - 


The  Third  ACT. 


SCENE.  I. 

Enter  Guzman  ctnd  Farmofa. 

« 

3HZ.1  A T Nine  do^^ft  fay  again,  to  Night  ? 

F^r,  Yes,  I muft  be  Miftrifs  of  the  Ceremonies  again: 

Guz^.  He  may  be  Conduced  into  Another  World ! f Afide, 

Far.  Well,  really  he’s  a fweet  Creature,  and  his  expreflions  are  re- 
nnM  like  loaf-Sugar,they  dillblve  in  the  Ear  till  the  mouth  waters. 

Ghtl.  What  a lufeious  Confbrt  I have  .*  afide. 

iWell  Farmofa  he  may  out-talk  me. 

But  he  can  do  no  more  then  other  Men-  - - ' 

Far.  I know  not  that,  few  things  know  their  ftrength  till  they’re 
put  to’t- 

Cfiz..  Thou  would’ftworkhim  finely  if  thou  had’it  him  at  thy  difcrc- 
tion.  Thou  art  for  fpurring  a Frec-Horfe  to  death. 

Far.  Well,  Certainly  he^’s  an  Angell,  I never  faw  fo  Divine  a Crea- 
ture. 

Gaz..  What  haft  thou  an  Itchmg  to  a Deity  ? 

Far.  Why  not,  if  he  would  accept  of  my  frail  Mortality ; 

Ghz..  Frail  indeed,  ^ ft  afde. 

Well  I muft:  be  gone, 

' The  Morning’s  nimble  and  gets  ground  of  us. 

Adieu ! 

Far.  Why  in  fuch  haft  ? [ Bell  Rings. 

Guz..  My  Matter  will  want  me,  heark,  the  Bell 
Rings  to  Morning  Exercife,  I fhall  be  ejifeover’d : 

Far.  Why  People  are  not  fo  Religious  of  late, 

^To  break  their  Sleep  to  ferye  Heav’n : 

Ghz..  ’Tis  the  5 a Clock  bell: 

Far.  Why  let  it  be  the  6 a Clock  Bell,  it  Rings  not  for  you,  you  are 
eager  at  Every  call  but  mine.' 

Ghz..  Nay  Farmofa  ’tis  Reputation  : 

Far.  ’Tis  your  uneafinefs  \ but  go  and  you  will  \ 

I had  a piece  of  ^^rWj-Gold  too,  might  have  bore  you  Company—' 

but 


un— — 

but  you  m'uft  be  gone. 

Ghz.,  Well,  I can  deny  thee  nothing — •' 

F^r.  That  I pay  for  ^ . A Vengeance  take  ye  for  Inlultcrs, 

But  ’’cis  the  Fate  as  all  we  mull  lay  up 
When  we  are  young,  If  we  exped 
Any  pleafurc  when  we  are  old  : 

Ghtl.  I’le  be  fure  to  fee  you  to  Night  .* 

Far,  Youwon‘’c: 

Ghz.,  Will  the  Night  Come  ? {_hpigs  her. 

Far,  Well  then  Tie  keep  this  till  then, 

And  give  you  another  with  it  .* 

Ghz^,  Nay,  faith  Tm  poor. 

Far.  You’i  not  fee  me  till  its  fpent : 

I am  made  ufe  of  like  Parents,  when  the  Children  want  money  theyVe 
asdiligent  as  Parilh-OfficcrsagamftC^ny?w/i^,  but  when  they  have  it 
they  fo  itch  to  be  gone. 

Gfiz.  Why  I would  grow  to  thee  if  poffible. 

Far,  Well,  there  '’tis  j you  may  drink  my  health  out  on’c  tho’,  and 
remember  the  Founder  when  you  turn  off  the  Gups : 

Ghz,,  Thy  health  ! why,  there’s  no  tail  without  it.  Thou  art  the 
Anchovy  to  my  Liquor,  the  Rellilhing  bit,  the  tempter  to  the  other 
Bottle,  the  Tobacco  to  my  Pipe,  the  catch  that  makes  me  merry,  the 
Thcam  of  my  Wit.  With  the  juice  of  the  Grape  thoufwim’ll  in  my, 
Brain,  And  art  walht  every  Night  by  Sparkling  Shampain,  which  idan- 
ces  rtb**  Glafs  like  the  Beam  in  thy  Eye,,  and  till  I am  dead-  drunk  my 
\Vinc  never  dies. 

C Farmofa  calPd  within  j 

Far,  Adds  life,  my  Miftrifs  up  fo  early,  away,  and  forget  not  nighi? 
as  you  hope  for  t’other  Barhary,  ' X ^ 

^ Chtl.  Oh  I you  who  other  ways  your  means  receive, 

Pitty  the  Drudgery  by  which  we  live.  ’ ' 


Enter  Dorothea  in  a Night-Gown} 

Bor,  I cannot  fleep  5 • i . 

My  Faculties  are  all  upon  the  watch. 

As  if  my  Soul  were  Jealous  of  a Mifchicf 
Like  Midnight-Nuries  oVe  a lickly  Patient, 

They  doze  and  nod  and  Hart  at  every  found  ; 
There’s  not  a Tatling  meafurer  of  the  time. 

But  ! have  number’d  with  it  every  hour;  /;  . . 

Oh  Silvio^  Silvio if  this  be  not  love,  , ^ 

Some  evill  Hagg  has  cterm’d  thy  Dorothea} 
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Li)f*  Morrow. Jewell  I Health  to  thy  early  rifing^ 

Art  thou  for  Church  this  Morning? 

Do>\  Not  till  towards  Noog,  if  it  plcafe  you,  Sir ; 

JDor^  Ay,  with  all  my  heart,  its  indifFeren’.  lo  me  if  ever  thou  goeft 
agaia  ^ but  what'^s  to  be  done  in  this  bu&’iHis  concerning  the  ruatch 
with  Carlos  ? 

Dor,  I thought  you  had  refolvM  Sir,  I was  ordering  i °s  Prefcntsall  ^ 
to  be  retiirnM  to  him. 

Lof,  Marry,  Keav'^n  forbid,  why  they  are  worth  500Q  Crowns. 

Dor,  -Were  they  worth  Millions  Sir,  ’tis  Mercenary,  and  bafe  to  keep 
’’em,  after  the  Perfon  who  preftnted  difchargM  from  her  he  gave 
too,  ’tis  poor— 

Lop,  Yes  to  be  without  'am,  prethee  tell  not  me  of  bafe  and  Mercc* 
siavy,  did‘’ft  ever  know  a projeS  in  thy  life  go  on  without  coft  ? Be- 
fides  bis  Father  has  fent  to  me  and  defircs  another  Conference. 

Dor,  After  fo  bafe  a ufage  in  your  laft  Sir,  will  you  fee  him  ? 

Lop,  Why,  I don^’t  know,  he  has  fent  me  a hundred  pf  Barhary-GaU^ 
Dor,  And  will  you  take  ’em  Sir  ? 

Lop,  Hum™Why  \wpuld  be  an  affront  to  return  *fem  whether  I fee 
him  or  no  5 . 

. FyeSir,Fy©;  , 

Lop,  Fools  face  go,  now  I think  on\  yet  go  in  fince  you  wont  go  out 
tp  Prayers,  and  leave  the  management  to  me ; 

Dor.  For  Hcav'^ns  fake  Sin 

Lop,  For  your  own  fake,  will  you  do  as  Ke  have  you,  or  \wii!  h% 
worfc  fox  you  ; J; 

Dor^  Good  Sir  ; i * : > v<  ^ - 

Lep,  Get  you  in  when  I bid  you  i ; 

Dor,  Conlider, 

Lop,  Get  you  in,  o'.  ' : 

Dor,  Will  you  not  hear  mu 

Lop.  No,  get  you  in:  c *; 

.Dor,  Oh  Silvio— ^ ' • L 

Lop,  Ay,  ay,  go,  go, call  upon  your  Saint?,  and  their  advice;  ' 

Dor,  Can  you  believe,  Sir  ? 

Lop,  Can  1,  yes,  how  ihould  I be  favM  dfe  ? get  you  in ! fay : 

Dor,  But  Sir-—  ‘ - 

Lep,  Why,  what  will  you  neither  ferve  God  nor  me,  gpt  you  in  yon 
peremptory  baggage,  get  you  f.  pfifli^s  l^erof. 

Well  what'’$  to  be  done  in  this  Cafe  t ! have  made  a raih  vow,  but  they 
better  broke  then  kept,  when  \is  to  Advantage ; I know  this 


Carlos  Dozts  on  my  Girl,  and  the  Father  will  come  to  any  terms,  ra- 
thcr  then  he  fhould  fall  under  any  danger  fcr  the  lofs  of  her.  I wifi  now 
demand  juft  as  much  more  with  his  Son  as  I did,  and  give  my  Daughter 
but  half  as  much  as  I ofi  erM  : for  \is  nfnall  to  make  the  beft  of  ones 
Goods  when  the  firft:  price  is  i efufed,  and  the  Cuftomcr  fond  of  his  ' 
Choice. 

}L'r:tcr  F^'Diofa. 

Far,  Sir,  Don  Francifcd*s  below  and  dellres  to  fee  you': 

Lof,  Condud  him  up — and  d'^near,  let  nr/  Servants  be  within  call, 
left  the  old  Bravo  ftiould  quarrcll  again,  and  tco  rough  for  me  9 
on  Equall  terms  now  Lopez,  look  about  thee,  and  like  a Cunning  Ufurcr 
at  a pinch,  part  not  with  the  Principle  without  good  Intereft. 

Enter  Dpu  Fi  ancifco. 

Fra.  Si^niorj  you  fee  I truft  in  your  honour,  and  venture  where  your 
Spleen  might  make  furc  work,  but  I believe  youV  noble. 

Lop.  Signiory  I am  a more  Generous  Enemy  then  to  take  advantage— 
but  I hope  the  matter  being  forgot  we  may  begin  as  friends : 

Fra.  I embrace  the  offer,  and  with  this  hearty  Clafp  here  fign  the 
Peace. 

Lop.  Bona — Signior^  are  you  for  feme  Liquor  this  morning  ? 

Fran.  Something  that  will  not  Scald,  if  it  pleafc  you  Signlor. 

Lop.  Within  there,  fome  Sherry : do  you  like  Nutmeg  and  Sugar  f 

Fran.  I think  ’tis  more  a Cordial!  fo  ! 

Lop.  Spice  it  d*^hear  ? well  Signior^  I miift  Inform  you,  that  on  the 
noife  of  breaking  the  Match  between  your  Son  and  my  Daughter,  I have 
had  many  fair  offers,  but  matters  having  gone  fo  far  with  us,  Tho’  paf- 
fion  was  predominant  fome  time,  1 would  not  tho^  to  advantage  hear 
©f  any  ’till  I had  tryed  If  you  had  quite  forfook  her. 

Fran.  Signior.,  I am  hot  Ignorant  of  her  Deferts,  nor  of  the  Crowd 
of  Gallants  would  Efpoufe  her  ^ therefore  as  Prudent  Travellers,  when 
the  Roads  are  full  fend  to  their  Inne  before-hand  for  reception,  fo  I did 
conftantly  difpatch  to  you ; ftillasmy  SondefignM  to  approach  your 
family,  fome  token  for  his  kind  Accommodation. 

Lop.  Signior^  ’listrue,  but  now  I had  cae  from  you  ^ And  like  a 
faithfullHoft  Tie  entertain  you  ^ My  Daughter  is  the  beft  of  my  Apart- 
ment ^ which  I fuppofe  your  Son  would  fain  repofe,  Come  to  iny  t"ims 
and  he  Ihall  take  poffeftion,  and  make  his  CdrijugaP  Entry  when  he 
pleafes. 

Fran.  The  fooner  the  better  j for  here  are  difmal!  times  coming  on , 
the  whole  worlds  in  a Riot,  never  was  fuch  UniverfaU  ^onfuhon 
known. 

lo?. 
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(id)- 

Lo(f.  Look  you  Sigmcrj  give  me  a good  Confcietice  neighbour,  a good  ' 
Confcicnce : I look  upon  a man  that  1cm  his  neighbour  as  himfflf,  does 
as  he  would  be  done  by,  and  is  contented  with  what  he  has  j is  in  a ve- 
ry fair  way  to  Salvation. 

Now  I’le  hit  the  old  Jew- — " 

Then  woe  be  to  Ufiirpers  and  pamefters,  for  they  never  do  as  theyM^ 
be  done  by,  and  are  all  ways  CoVeting  their  neighbours  goods. 

Lo^.  But  Pox  of  Politicks  (and  the  Rogues  bitter  Payings  agaihfe 
tlfurpers  ) Let  us  return  to  our  Children. 

Enter  Farmofa.  ' ' 

Tar  Sir,  herc*^s  a young  Gentleman,  a Stranger  dellres  to  be  admitted.,' 
Lof.  lam  buify. 

Far.  I told  him  fo  Sir,  but  he’i  not  be  anfwer^d,  he  fays  he  muft 
reeds  fee  you,  and  is  refolv’d : 

Fran.  UHiy  let  him  come  up  Slgnior.^  we  can  difpatch  our  bulinefs 
when  he’s  gone. 

Lo]^.  Bring  him  up  then  If  he  will  come. 

Fay\  Sir  you  may  gratify  your  Refolution  and  Approach*  ■ 

Enter  Antonio  who  kiJfesT^rmo^Si^ 

'jint^  Nay  I all  ways  pay  the  door-keeper. 

Ear.  I like  the  Sample  fo  well,  1 would  I had  the  whole  pciceJ- 
Lof.  Now  Sir  3/our  buifnefs  : 

Ant.  Sir,  I know  Prefumption  -in  this  Country  is  dangerous,  but 
iiiy  freedom  has  no  fui  ‘’her  end  then  Acquaintance,  and  I hope  I may^ 
fatisfy  youl  am  worthy  of  it. 

Lof.  Sir  the  Satisfadion  will  be  equally  gratefull  to  me,  as  my  acquain- 
tance acceptable  to  you. 

Jnt.  Courteoufly  Anfwer’d5ir. 

Be  pleas'^d  to  read  this  Letter.  ' 

i_En$er  Servattts  with  wins 

[^Lope?  reads'] 

Signior  L.c  i 'ez,  The  Perfon  that  brings  this  is  a Gentleman  of  Worth  and 
Fortune^  Ttt^Ohld  ha^  t waked  cn  'aim  to yoa^  hnt  he  wonld  not  admit  of  it  j yot^ 
may  Credit  he  fays.,  for  he  is  Noble:  Pie  wait  on  yon  at  nighty  andteli 
yon  more : Tonrs  to  command.^  GomeZ. 

Adds  me  my  neighbour,  your  rccomi^Aendation  is  good : , * 


Jki,  I mnfl  inform  you  tlicn — - 

Tnw.  If  you  plcafe  Sir  let's  drink  firfl:,  I hope  the  partaking  of  j 
Bottle  will  not  clioak  your  Information.  {^drinks  ^ 

Ant.  Faith  no  Sir,  I come  from  a Country  >;hcre  the  Element  of 
Bacchus  is  more  potent  then  any  of  the  four  v/here  Religion  and  Politick 
are  the  Subjedl  of  the  3d.  bottle, and  fcarcc  any  of  *em  know  cither  when 
they’r  Sober. 

Lo^.  Little  England  I warrant  you 

u4nt.  You  arciri  the  right  Sir,  \is  as  famous  for  Eafe  and  Luxury  as 
Life  of  Cleopatra^  where  the  Gour  tiers  get  the  Citi  ens  Children, 
and  then  marry  ’em  to  their  own,  where  Impudence  is  preenant,  and 
Fools  niultiply, where  mod  men  dye  naturall  Deaths  : and  the  youth 
keep  Company  before  they  can  read. 

Lop.  A pretty  Gentleman  ^ Come  Sir,  your  Glafs - 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  God  blefs  the  King,  and  may  his  Subjeds 
Serve  him  with  unfeign’d  hearts  and  condant  Zeal 
May  he  be  jud  to\h  good  o’tli  Common-weal,  f 
Whid  France  the  Scourge  of  the  Confederates  fed.  ^ k drinh 

Lop.  Amen. 

Fran.  Pray  Sir  how  thrives  that  Country  you  came  from  ? 

Ant.  Troth  Sir,  ’tis  in  a fairer  way  then  ever,  the  Prince  and  the 
People  have  faith  in  Each  other,  and  there’s  great  hopes  that  Brittain 
will  retreive  its  long  lod  glory. 

Lop.  I’m  glad  on\,and  now  Sir,  Let  me  begin  a health, for  to  tell  you 
a Secret^  1 with  ^em  well  Boy,  for  all  Lm  a Catholick  j 
May  that  Countrey,  its  Trade  nor  its  Church  never  loofe,  ^ 

May  they  ftand  by  their  Prince,  and  he  Conquer  their  Foes,  > 

And  the  Wives  go  as  fine  as  they  will  in  their  Cloaths.  -3 

Ant.  Well  Sir,  now  to  my  Bufinefs.  I am  a Gentleman  whom  For- 
tune has  blefs’d  early  in  the  World,  whofe  Family  this  Country  is  no 
Stranger  to , I have  lain  here  incognito  fome  time  for  want  of  my 
Effedts,  which  being  come,  1 thought  fit  to  attend  on  you , for  they 
fay  no  man  more  fitting  to  tell  his  own  tale  then  himfelf. 

Lop.  Proceed ; 

Fran.  By  Heay’ii  this  Rogue  is  a Lover  I fear. 

If  he  be  my  Boys  Rivall,  he  had  better  have  fancyM  a Blackamore. 

Ant.  My  Father  was  Don  Mthil  Frederick 
Sole  Governour  of  Qmtto  in  Fern  \ 

I had  an  Elder  Brother  dear  to  him  as  his  life, 

And  willing  all  Accomplifhments  might  grace  him^ 

Permitted  him  to  Travell, 

’ ris  Six  years  fince  he  left  him  •, 

But  the  two  latter  whether  by  negled 
Or  the  misfortunes  of  the  Seas  I know  not, 
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"He  heard  not  from  hifR,  which  heavy 

AbfeRce  both  of  Son  and  Letters  bereft  him  of  his  Life.  -• 

Lcp.  Unhappy  accident,  I have  heard  nobly  of  him, . 
y^/7/.  He  left  meall  asbcingallhehad, 

‘^ris  i8.  months  fince  he  dy’d  : • 

Lflreight  Converted  what  be  left  me 
To  theeafyed:  movables  1 could. 

And  rcfolvM  to  fee  the  vrorld  and  fcarch  the  knowledge' 
CfmyBrothd*^  I have  been  three  months  in 
EngUnd  where  1 heard  he  was  gone  for  Romcy^ 

And  flopping  here  in  my  purfiiit  of  him 
Which  is  but  now  four  days,  I have  feen  a- 
Lady  who  as  Pm  inform’d ’s  your  Daughter  j 
I Love  her,  and  my  fortune  merrit  her, 

Which  is  4000C0  Crowns,  that  and  my  Perfon 
Are  at  herdirpofall. 

Fran.  *’Tis  ro,’tis  fo,  I fee  it  in  the  Rogues  Eyes- 
Here ’s  more  murder  for  the  Boy. 

Xop.  Four  hundred  ihoufand  Crowns. 

A'it.  Ay  Sir,  \is  at  my  Lodgings  in  Jewells,  and  in  Gold*  But  molt 
of  it  uncoyn’d. 

Lof.  Some  wine  there  ! 400000.  Crowns  Sir, 

Your  health  ' \^drwh,^, 

Eran.  Hark  you  Sir,  which  -of  the  Ladys  is  it  ? 

Ant,  Faith  Sir,  1 cant  well  enough  deferibe  her. 

But  Pm  fure  I know  her  If  I fee  her  ^ Some  more  wine--*  here  my  fair" 
Miflrifles  health  .*  [^drhh, 

Fr.Heark’e  Sir, your  fair  iMiftrifs  may  make  foul  w^ork,Ifit  ht  Dorothea, 
Ant.  Sir,  Let  her  name  be  what  it  will,  If  I win  her.  Pie  wear  her, 
and  with  her  Fathers  leave  Pic  venture  as  far  as  any  man* 

Top.  400000.  Crowns,  vvhyPcvvould  make  a Parilh  of  no\AcVen$tiaHs^ 
how  theyU  Jump  at  this  youth  now  *,  400000  Crowns  ywhy^^would, 
'Lead  their  Army  to  Conframwople : Some  wine  Sir,  here’s  to  the  me- 
mory of  your  Father,  I was  allways  a Lover  of  Orphans,  and  efpecially 
thofe  who  never  ti  ufled  the  Bank  of  a City  with  their  Fortunes. 

Fran.  But  Sir,  will' you  tell  me  her  name? 

Ant.  Faith  Sir  I wifh  I could,  I W'ould  repeat  nothing  clfe. 

Fran.  You  mufl  draw  then  ^ perhaps  I may  find  it  in  your  .heart, 
tho'  your  tongue  is  fo  rtubboin. 

Fop.  Hold  Signlor^  and  Sir  excufe  him,  the  wine  is  uppcrmofl^  herej 
call  cut  my  Daughters.  . ' 

Fran.  He  jhall  be  undermofl.  If  he  be  my  Sons  Rivall : 

Ant.  And  fo  Conquer  our  over  two,  faith  : • ' 

here’s -your  health,  I wUI  Drink  with  you  for  her.  Fight  witl|, 

' ‘ you/ 
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your  5on  for  her,  Raviih  your  Wife,  and  fire  your  Houfcfor  her. ' 
FrATt,  Thou  lycfi",  thou  dareft  do  neither  : 

I would  do  all  rather  then  Idofc  her. 

'Fran,  Why  yoii’r  an -Eunuch,  you  Dog,  you  can  do  nothing  with 
her. 

Jnt,  Yes,  I will  get  a Boy  upon  her,  that  lhall  live  to  Cudgell  thy 
third  and  fourth  Generation. 

Lo^.  Nay  prithee,  Francifcoy  have  Patience  till  the  Gentleman  fees 
her  : O here  they  come. 

Ent€r  Dorothea  and  Feliciana. 

Now  Sir,  Sand  ftill  Children,  ftand  upright  : 

Ftli,  That’s  more  then  the  Father  can  ^ Certainly  Dorothea^  the  old 
fellow  has  made  a good  Bargain,  he  would,  never  have  allow’d  wine 
enough  for  all  this  elfc. 
j^nt.  That’s  She  Sir. 

Fran,  Which  Sir  ? [^Stands  before  him,  .. 

^nt.  Prithee  give  nie  the  Sun  little-  Mexander  ^ for  like  Diogenes  I 
' could  live  in  a Tub  and  behold  nothing  elfe  •,  ’Tis  (he  Sir,  file  that 
Helknai  her  Sex  that  like  poor  Troy  has  fet  my  heart  a Flamingo 

Madam  may  I crave  the  Giirtefy  of  a firll  meeting  

{Salutes  YdiQimd,-.  . 

May  I prefume  here  too,  Madam  ? {Salutes  Dorothea.  . 

FeL  Shame  on  this  fellow,  what  has  he  done  tome? 

Lof,  Well  ^ fince  you  have  made  your  choice  Sir,  it  (hall  be  layd  by 
for  you  : Go  get  you  in  Children,  and  Sir,  pray  be  pleas’d  to  Hep  in 
with  your  Miftrifs,  I have  a little  bulinefs  with  this  Gentleman  which 
when  difpatcht  I’le  be  with  you  ; 400000  Crowns  you  mad  baggage— 

^{  ta  Feliciana 

Go,  go.  Son  in  Law,  go,  don’t  look  mekncholly,  Dory,  Fathers  eldefl  ' 
Joy  ^ rie  take  care  of  thy  fortune  too  I warrant  thee. 

Dor,  Oh  Curfed  Gold  ! how  many  miferabde  matches  haft  thou 

made  — { afide> 

Ant,  The  honour  Madam  to  conduft  you  . 

‘ Fe.  I know  the  way  back  again  \ 

Ant,  Then  pleafe  to  diced  a Stranger,  Madam 
Fe.  What  the  Devil  ails  me/" 

Dor.  Sifter,  what  makes  your  colour  change  ? . 

Fe.  Its  the  weaknefs  of  your  Eyes : 

^ Dor.  Ah  ! are  you  caught  ^ 

Fe,  Why,  I an’t  in  love  now—  . {ExuFdl, 

Dor,  Yes,  with  a Stranger  too — -oh  La ! 

\ Y-2?  S Sl^cal  ininute 
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■ fr  i.  Come  Bi'other,  fince  this  Gende mans  choice  is  fo  acceptable  to 
’ you,  here's  profpcrity  to  Vm. 

Lop.  With  all  my  heart : 

Fra.  And  if  you  will,  my  Son  and  he  may  be  married  together  ^ and 
one  Enterta'iirracnt  Vvdll  ferve  both. 

Lop,.  Look  you  Sigmor^  your  Frugality  is  good,  but  we  mufl  know 
fir  ft  our  Bargain. 

Fya,  Let  it  not  be  a dry  one  *,  Some  mere  Wine , 

Why  I will  come  to  your  firft  propofals : 

. Lop.  That  will  never  do  Sdgmor  ^ for  look  you,  this  Gentleman  is 
worth  400C00  Crowns,  and  takes  my  youngeft  Daughter,  now  I will 
never  let  my  Eldeft  go  under  : - 

* Fra,  Here’’s  a Dog,  400000  Crowns,  why  how  the  Devill  will  you 
make  your  Daughter  w’orth  fuch  a Fortune  ? 

Lop:  Why,  this  Gentleman  asks  me  not  a penny  with  her  : 

Fra.  So  you  would  have  40000Q  Crowns,  and  not  give  a penny  with 

t’othcrv 

Lop.  Ay  I 

Fra.  Ay  ! I’le  fee  you  damnM  firft  *,  were  not  you  talking  juft  now 
of  Confciencc  ^ 

Lop,  Signior  400000  Crowns  will  purchafe  the  beft  Confcience  in 
Chriftendom,  and  as  the  Merchant  fays,  If  you  will  not  corac  to  my 
price,  rie  keep  my  Commodities  to  my  felf  : 

. Fra.  4000C0  Crowns,  are  you  at  a word  ? 

Lop,  Ay  1 

Fra.  Wilt  thou  bait  nothing  Quaker  ? 

Lop.  No,  I’m  at  a word : 

Fra.  Then  a word  and  a blow — wafh  your  face  you  dirty  Curr  you-- 

f Throws  the  Claf  irPs  facCy  aud  draws.. 

And  draw  Heathen,  Draw  ! 

Lop,  Help,  Murder,  Murder. 

Enter  Servants  and  Antonio. 

Am.  What’s  here  to  do ! A Sivord  drawn  ? nay,  then  for  the  ho- 
• nour  of  the  Lopezes : 

Fran.  Ay  ! Come  Rogue,  fie  have  a bout  with  you ; , 

Ant.  Put  up  old  Fellow,  I fliall  fpoyl  your  dancing  dfe.’ 

Lop.  Kill  him  Somin-Law,  kill  him  ? 

Fra.  Well  faid  Confcience,  Let  me  go  dog  *, 

Let  me  have  but  one  poke  at  him» 

Ant,  Go,  get  him  to  fieep,  or  fend  him  home  .• 

. Lop.  Ay  ! out  with  him,  : 

L Fra,  GW?  me  my  mony  Rope,  the  %qqo  Crowns  my  Soa  has  pre- 

fented 
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fented  your  ftalc  Daughter  with ; And  the  hundred  broad  pieces  f 
fent  you  this  Morning. 

I/op.  Not  a farthing,  they  fhall  pay  for  the  wafliing  of  my  face, 
Slgmr, 

Fra.  Villains,  Murderers,  Ufurers,  Rogues, 
that  profefs  Chriflianity  without  Confcience,  and  Confcience  without 
Chriftianity — hark  thee  Lad,  thou,  art  a pretty  fellow  ^ bcn**c  fcdii- 
ced,  hc'^lc  not  give  thee  a penny  with  his  Daughter,  he’k  Cheat  thee  of 
every  groat  ^ Prethee  Hand  by,  and  Icfs  rob  the  Rogue  ^ Tie  bind  him 
W’^hilfl  thou  ly*ft  with  his  Daughters,  And  then  we’ie  fliare  his  money 
, betwixt  us. 

Lof.  Away  with  him  ! ’ ^ ^ ' 

Fra.  I will  fell  my  Soul  to  the  Devill  j but  I will  be  revengM  ^ May 
thy  Daughters  have  the  fmall-pox  till  their  faces  look  like  the  inhde  of  a 
Bee-Hive  ^ May  thy  Servants  all  have  Stomachs  like  Cormorants,  mayft 
thou  change  '^ein  each  week  and  be  robbM  by  ’em  each  Month  *,  may  all 
thy  KaiiKers  break,  thy  Ventures  be  lofl,  till  thouVt  as  poor  in  thy  Per- 

fon  as  thouVt  in  thy  Spirit,  and  thy  own  Children  deny  thee 

Help,  Murder;  Treafon,  Fire,  Affalbnates,  Rebells. 

Ant.  He’^s  ffcark  mad  fure  ? . f Servants  force  him  of. 

Lop.  Ay,  fomething  lies  heavy  upon  his  Confcience,  he’s  a Strange 
wicked  fellow  .• 

Ant,  What  money  was  that  he  talkt  of 

Lop.  Hang  him,  Blafphemer,  I never  had  a penny  of  him, ! fcorn  it— 
But  come  Child,  where’s  my  Daughter  f 

Ant,  Within  Sir. 

Lop.  Come  along  then  : thou  ihalt  certainly  have  her,  . 

And  fuch  a Fortune  I will  make  her.  . 

Ant.  I expedr  it  Sir. 

Lop.  And  thou  Ihalt  have  it  Child — Prethee  bring  thy^  Jewells  "and 
thy  Gold,  and  thy  and  what  thou  haft  hither t — Methinks  I virouid  diavc 
[’em  fafe. 

Am.  So  would  I,  therefore  I lhan’t  truft  you  with  ’em. 

Lop,  Well,  prethee  kifs  me,  thou  art  fo  like  ray  Wife  that’s  dead,  f 
mu  ft  needs  kifs  thee — * h 

Am.  S’death,  the  old  Fellow  will  ravifli  me  I think. 

Sir,  your  Daughter  expeds  you. 

Lop.  Well,  never  was  two  faces  fo  alike  : I don\  believe  you’re  i 
man  you  P.ogue,  as  Francifeo  faid. 

Am.  He’s  difmal  drunk. 

Here,  take  cart  cf  your  Maftcr 

Lop  Let  mt,  alone  ye  Rogues 

Am.  Go  carry  him  into  Bed  r 

I y??  Rogues  | _ ^ ^ 
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' i»Serv,  Yes  Sir,' 

Lop,  Be  fure  you  carry  me  to  a Whore, 

'And  in  Her  Arms  I’lc  play, 

’ And  pafs  the  fw'eet  hours  aw’^ay. 

For  tho’’  like  a Coy  Virgin  fae  lay, 

I tickled  her  cVe  it  was  day.  Ex,  Servants^ 

Jlnt.  'What  a lewd  old  Fellow  is  here  ^ 

■ Now  for  the  Daughter,  If  fhe  have  not  more 
Of  the  Champhire  in  her  then  her  Father  ^ 

^The  Soyles  fo  hot  for  me  to  plant  in. 

Yet  I might  fave  the  Priefl:  a labour  by  it. 

And  Fornication  would  ferve  my  turn  as  well  : 

Ifflie'^lb©  kind' and  fave  the  form  of  Wedding, 

She’l  have  the  Advantage  of  a wife  in  Bedding. 


The  End  of  the  Thitd  K£t. 
Mrs.  Butlers  Dance. 
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SCENE.  I.  A Hall, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Feliciana. 

FeL  T Never  was  foToung-vrorricd  in  my  Life, 

1 Thou  art  more  croublcfome  then  a Woman-Wit 
And  altogether  as  Impertinent.  , . 

jim.  To  fee  how  Pride  corrupts  manners, rather  then 
Confefs  your  Frailty,  you’l  be  rude  j But  do  flifle 
Your  paffion  till  it  choak  you,  do — till  like  a 
Secret  in  a Fool  it  itches,  fo  to  be  reveaPd  you 
May  fcratch  your  feif  to  death  for  vexation. 

FeL  Sweet  Soul,  how  it  fancies  it  felfj  He  call  for  a 
Ceftern  of  water,  where  like  Amorous  Narcijfm 
It  lhall  Court  the  fhadow  of  its  own  Beauties. 

jint.  If  you’ll  Ad  Diana^  1 may  feefome  of  your  Ladylhips  : 
FeL  Wou’d  I were  any  thing  but  what  lam; 

rie  make  worfe  of  you  prcfently  if  yon  pleafe  ; 

FeL  ArtthonaMan? 

You  had  belt  try  .* 

-FeL  No,  thou  haft  the  Appearance  of  many,  but  not  the  Sou! 
Of  one,  thou  art  a Compound  of  all  Nations,  without 
The  perfedions  of  any  ; thou  art  neither  well- 
FafliionM,  Well-made,  nor  well-bred,  but  a moft 
Compleal  bungle  of  Nature ; Thou  haft  the 
infoknee  of  a Spapjmrd^  the  heavynefs  of  a 

the  haughtinefs  of  a GermAn^  the  dullncfs  of 
An  /njfe-Man,  and  the  Impudence  of  an 

Ant,  1 am  f lad  on^^c  with  alF  my  heart,  for  thou  haft 
All  the  Pride  of  an  Italian^  the  Gaycty  of  a 
Frenck-^vfommj  the  management  of  a Fenemn^ 

And  the  Spirit  of  a IFir/Jlr- woman. 

FeL  rie  ftay  no  longer ; 

Ant.  Yon  fliall 
FeL  You  will  not  force  me. 

Ant,  No,  but  nc  keep  you  here 
FeL  And  Uhan’’t  go ; • ^ 


No — you  (han’t,  you  fhan’t,  faith ; not 
That  I am  fond  of  your  Company,  but  (incc  I 
Have  no  other,  1 will  not  be  left  alone  : 

FeL  You  had  as  good,  for  Tie  not  loofc  another 
word  on  thee : 

So  much  the  better*,  when  the  Thunder’s  cxpelpd 
The  Sky  may  grow  clear,  and  I like  a Landskip 
better  then  a Storm. 

FeL  Your  Importunity’s  intollcrable. 

Am,  Then  I have  my  Ends — and  I’lc  be  as  diligent  * 

In  perplexing  thee  as  I would  in  ray  attendance 
On  a great  IV^an,  who  to  eafehimfelf  of  an 
Afllduous  Suiter,  bellows  foniething  on.  him  to 
Keep  him  out  of  the  way,  and  fo  is  tyred  into  a kindnefs. 

Fd.  1 could  find  in  my  heart  to  marry  thee  to  be 
rid  of  thee. 

Ant,  Faith  do,  \is  as  good  a Receipt  for  Separation, 

As  borrowing  Money  is  to  break  Friendjhip  • 

.^Tis  a Trade  among-  the  Grandees  all  over 
Europe,,  A man  of  Quality  would  no  more 
Be  fcen  with  his  Wife  after  he  has  treated  her.  '' 

Relations  and  fecur’d  Portion,  then  a Miftrifs 
Would  admit  of  the  Vifits  of  her  Cully  when  (he 
had  fpent  his  Eflate,  or  a Gamefter  endure 
The  Converfation  of  his  Buble  aftei  he  had 
won  all. 

FeL  How  proud  you  are  of  thefe  Vilknies  and 
With  what  pleafure  you  relate  ’em : 

Am,  Therefore  I would  have  the  women  be  wifer 
Take  the  Man  they  like  without  that  fure 
Phyliek  of  Matrimony,  it  kecks  in  the  ilomach,  ^ • 

And  works  in  each  Faculty,  and  purges  out  the 
Very  defire  wc  Wed  for  : Love’s  like  a Bottle 
When  freely  propos’d,  to  depart  when^you 
Pleafe,  or  as  long  as  you  pleafe,  but  when  once 
Is  Conftrain’d  it  Curdles  i’th  Blood,  it  palls  every 
Tak  i Each  Glafs  is  a Potion,  and  ppifons  the 
Kind  Converfation  you  met  for. 

Fd  What  can’ll  thou  fee  in  that  impudent  face 
Of  thine,  to  imagine  any  (bc-thing  would  trull 
Thee  without  fubllantial  Security  ? 

Am,  Faith  nothing,  but  that  Impudence  yc>u  fpe3kpfL 
Aflurances  is  half  in  half  vvith  a woman.*  ‘ 

If  we’re  modefl  when  we  woo  you,  you’re . » 


Afraid  mHt  ba/hfull  when  we  have  you, 

Jf  the  Spirit  be  meek,  you  Conjedure  the  Fle/h  ' ‘ ‘ 

Mull  be  feeble,  and  a modeft  Lawyer  can  - 
Never  have  good  Pradicc.  . ‘ .1 

Fel,  Nor  an  Impudent  one  a good  Reputation,  he 
May  baffle  a Caufc,  but  never  maintain  one. 

Gome,  you’re  conceited  ; 

Fcl,  I am  forty  I invade  your  Property 
Au,  Your  Sex  is  all  Vanity : 

Fel  And  yours  all  deceit,  ’tis  the  pradice  of 
Your  Souls  to  feducc  us  into  Faith,  you’re 
Never  well  but  when  you’re  bclov’d,  nor  eafy 
When  you  arc  fo,  Change  is  your  delight. 

And  Conftancy  your  Scandall  ^ you  Curfe 
Every  m u that’s  lalf^r  then  yuur  fclvcs, 

And  are  Petenr  In  rothing  biu  perjury. 

Wii  Hr  have-icne  for  the  prefent,  and  Uke 
An  Ingenious  Preaci'c.  off  v/hilft  my 
Sermon  is  hot  in  your  mtmor/,  and  not 
Doze  your  Attention  wiih'dv/dling  too  long  on 
The  Subjeft,  therefore  hoping  you  may  edify  by 
My  Prefent  Doftriiic,  I’lc  finilh  my  text  at  ^ 

Our  next  nseeting'~FarewelL 
' Fil,  With  all  my  heart ; 

A^t,  You’l  Cry  when  I’m  gone  s 

Ftl,  ’Twill  be  for  fear  of  your  return  then 

Anf.  Well,  I can  have  the  Liberty  of  Serenading, 

And  expeft  not  to  deep  when  I wake, 

FcL  Wou’d  thou  wert  gone  once,  ' 

Ant,  I am  departing : 

Fel.  Peace  be  with  you  ^ 

Ant.  I will  fo  maul  thee  when  I have  thee. 

Fel,  No,  I lhall  deep  then  I fuppofe  without  Serenading : 

Ant^  May  all  thy  thoughts  thy  Soul  towards  mans  FkJh  bend.  ^ 

Fel.  And  may  you  prove  a§  good  ai  you  pretend^ 

Well,  I do  like  this  Fellow, 

And  Love  him  Vm  afraid, 

JBut  I am  fcnfible  he  as  good  thoughts  of  me 
What  Fools  are  women  to  hide  their  Inclination, 

When  they  are  fathfyed  the  man’s  their  own 
But  ’tis  a Policy  our  Mothers  teach  us  ’ 

Perfuading  %will  indame  the  Lover  more. 

When- Every  Tedioui  hour  delays  our  blifs,  ^ 

And  makes  m keep  what  moll  we  wifh  were  his.  C 

F z ^ ““  Seeai 
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SCENE.  I L 
The  Backpde  of  the  City^  near  ct  Church 

Ennr  Silfio  4nd  Sancho^. 

StL  Either  we  have  out-ftaid  anr  time^  • 

Or  Darknefs  Creeps  too  haftily  upon  us, 

Canfl  tell  the  hour,  Sarichof. 

San.  It  fiiould  be  towards  fuppet-time  by  the 
Wambling  Chimes  of  my  Carkafs,  pox  of  this  Love^ 

It  flarves  the  whole  Family,  and  bccaufe  yout 
Honour  can  dyet  with  Camelionsj  you.. 

Think  in  manners. .we-ought  not  to  fare  better^ 

SiL . Art  thou  not  alhamM  of  thy  Gluttony  ? 

San,  No,  but  I am  of  my  Abftinence,  this  is  fafting 
Without  doing  Heaven  any  fervice^  never 
Did  Love  Monopolize  like  yours  : Starving 
Honour  I have  heard  of,  but  this  Effeminate 
P-undilio  is  a difgrace  to  your  Sex  .* 

Nothing  but  fighing,  and  thinking,  and  walking. 
Difcontcntedly  in  Fields,  as  if  the  blood  of  a.. 

Murder  lay  on  your  Con fcicnce. 

SiL  Prethee  hold  thy  idle  Tongue 
San,  Would  I had  wherewithal!  to  divert  it  otherways.^'^ 
I am  indebted  to  my  ftomach  3 meals,  and  can've* 

Get  one  to  be  bayl  for  me,  good  Sir  think 
Upon  fome  means  to.  pay  fomething  down 
To  flop  his  mouth  a little,  Tor  I have  Confefs^d,  , 

A Judgment  to  hunger,  and  famine  will , 

Se^rye  an  Execution  on  me. 

ISil,  If  thou  mindft  ,thy  wife  when  thou  haft  one. 

As  much  as  thou  doft  thy  belly,  flie*’!  have  a good  time  onYr 
San,  Tmfurelf  I don\  mind  that,  Ihe’lhaveanlH^ 

Time  on't ; you  know  .no  body  now;,  adays  take 
Houfes  with  bare  wall$,  wenftoat  me  well  with  . 

Beef,  and  it  may  recommend  ipe  to  a gopd  Tfnent  . . 


^Etiter  four  Bruvi^s.  3 


Bra.  Itmnftbihc,'  for  this  is  the  time  and  placawe  were  dlreftecl 
to  obferTe  : [Clock  Jirkks  ninel^  . 

Sil.  Strikes  not  this  nine,  SrfwAo? 


San.  Yes  fure  it  does : 

Sil.  I’m  right  in  my  Appointment  then.' 
Bra.  May  I be  fo  in  mine.  If  . this  fail,' 
pt  mull  all  fall  on  him 
" Sil.  Ha ! art  hurt  Sancho}  ‘ 

Sa/t.  Not  that  1 know  ofj 
Sil.  AlTift  thy  Mailer  then: 

San.  Againft  any  thing  but  the  Devill ; 

I Bra,  Fall  on  : 

Sil.  Oh' villains,  this  is  work : 

San.  They  give  ground  Sir. 


[Ftrn  a Tifiol 
[hu(  miffes 


[They  fght  and. 

[at  lafi  the  Brati^sf 
[retire. 


£««r  Carlos  WGuZman<if  the  Bravo's 
are  retiring  ^ and  Joyns  with  'em. 

Cart.  Gh  Cowardly  Dogs ! but  think  wt  Silvio  thou 
lhalt  efcape  me : 

511.  :’Tis  like  thee  bafe  and  treacherous 


jis  Silvio  and  SvaSio  give  ground 
Enter  Antonio  and  Joyns  'Em. 


'Ant.  Ha  giving  ground  ! for  the  weaker  lide,  like 
a true  Champion. 

They  Fight  pndQTiZmin  falls.' 


Cuz..  So  I am  fatisfyed.  r- 

S4«.  There Va  rifing-falow  for  you  : [Sta^satkmf 

Ouz.:  Dogs— ■ 


At.  laf:  Carlos  fatts  atyd  the  Bravos  all  run.  • 

. GuC  Helpi  murder,  murder  : 

Fran.  -)Ha!  what  noyfe  is  this,  and  juft  before  my  4por  £ 
[above S v 

Ant.  Who  are  you  Sir,  and  how  is  it  with  you  ? 

Sil.  I am  g Stranger  Sir  j but  • flightly  hurt  1 think  f , 
i I^vc  only  time  to  thank  your  Genercfity  j If  : 


- f hgfe’s  na  ifl>iV4er  4oae  ?’Ie  find  you  oufe,  and 
Study  to  return  this  happy  refeue  ; 

rie  wait  you  till  you’re  out  of  danger, 

Si(.  By  BO  means  Sir,  you  are  not  known,  and  mar 
Ec  fafe,  I am  } this  mifchicf  has  been 
hatching  too  feme  time ; therefore  I 

Beg  you  would  Enquire  no  more ; If  gCrys  of  Murdsf 

J do  well,  I certainly  will  feek  you,  ‘ Ipithin,  ' ' 

if  not  I’lc  ever  love  your  memory, 

C4rl,  Help  Ptdro  5 Sphorfo,  I fliall  bleed  to  Death  j 
Frait,  2 Ha ! Is  not  that  ray  Sons  voice  ? Eights  there 
ayove,  S Murder,  oh  my  Child,  Lights,  Rogues,  murder', 

44m,  Shift  for  your  felf  then ; for  LRetfres  from  above 

The  hounds  are  near  us, 

Sil,  $ancho 

San.fionr  lhaddow  Sir  1 LExmtfivmM 

maul’d  like  a forlorn  hope  s 

. Oh ! 

'J)on  Carlos  I 

Cart,  Who’s  that  Cuz-msin  ? art  thou  hurt  too  f 
Like  Mafter,  like  man,  at  prefent,  |»am 
; Stuck  as  it  I were  to  be  Larded  ? 

Emer  Francifea  $trvams  pith  lights. 


Fran,  What  are  you  f and  why  this  out»cry  ? 

<?«?.,  I’m  in  Labour  Sir,  and  want  to  be  deliveredi 
Fr.w,  Gft^ntan — ,my  Son  too  wounded  and  QU  th§ 

Earth  I oh ! fpeak,  who  did  it  ? what, 

Not  a word-^ohf  fpeak,  how  is  it  with  thee  ? 

Carl,  My  Soul  is  like  a Lamp  on  its  departing, 

. My  Blood  the  oyl  that  fed  it  is  quite  fpeuc, 

And  nature  Struggles  for  its  laft  pale  glimpi 
Fran,  Oh  horrid  villany,  get  Dodtors,  Slaves,  and  Swrgieai, 
iummon  8 College  of  Pulfe-fumblers,  and 
LiuLScrapers,  propofe  rewards  to  ih?w 
Their  utmoft  Art » fly  flayes-,.in  gently,  villaini, 

Qeatly  with  .him,  look  te  yopr  Fcllow-fcrvant. 

1 Servant-  Alas  poor  ^hey,mYy  offQuxlm,. 

Gtti,,  None.qf  jour  pitty,  but  lend  me  your  help, 

H hey  have  mifs’d  ny  hgart,  1 think, and  that^  all, 
i 8ni  flaflfld  like  gifll’d  mutton  \ oh  for  fljme 
GoRgef..Ee!g  %q  flop  Lfspinp  | ■ loftly  Rogues, 

MUh  I eomc  to  my  Jnuriitys  lad  # 

ain0. 
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’A  mife  wkbin  of  fHrfue  thit  my' 
tnttr  Silno  mJL  Sancho. 

Sil.  What  Shall  we  do  ? we  run  mazes  fure  and 
€ome  to  the  End  where  we  begun  ha ! here’’$  a 
Garden-wall ; by  your  leave  who  ever  you 
belong  to.  If  he  be  noble  be  will  proted  me : 

Follow  me  Saneho.  ZClmbs  the  mil 

San.  I warrant  you  Sir,  I have  been 
Ui’d  to  rob  orchards-— wltat-’s  the  matter  now  ? 

I cannot  mount  it,  and  have  hoptover  higher 
in  my  time ; I believe  the  Devifl’s  at  ray  arlc. 

And  thinking  I am  Climbing  towards  Heav’n,  , 

Tugg’s  me  back  as  if  1 were  out  of  ray  way : 

Up  Candy  or  be  ftuck  with  Soledo's,  ‘ Z»eifefiilt 

Till  thou  lookftlike  a Porcupine  and  lhoot*> 

Thy  Quills  Backwards— — ^fiets  over  and feverdS 

' _ ZrunCrofi^. " 

S^C  E N B:  I I I. 

I T 

The  Inftde  of  tht  Qardenh 

Enter  DorotliM  and  Farmofa>  • 

Dtff.' Surely  thou  wilt  be  late.' 

Far.  Oh  fear  not.  Madam,  your  true  Lover  will  . * ~ 

Out-wait  an  Angler,  and  thinks  not  his 
Time  ill-fpent^  If  he  catches  a filh  at  laft, 

Uor.  No  more  delays,  but  haft ; _ ^ 

Far.  I’le  be  with  him  in  lefs  then  a tickling  time." 

As  Pe*s£oiaf  o/Sancho  rm 
her.,  and  they  both  f alii 
Far'.  Murther,  Theeyes,Theeves:. 

Dorothea  Shreiks^  and  as  ^e*s  running  off  it  mti. 
by  Silvio  vsha  Catehes  her  in  his  armti  > 

Sil.  Dorothea ! 

Dor.  Silvio ! 

Sil.  The  fame  and  thine  for  ever  ^ - ■ 

Far,  Saneho,  what  art  thou  ? a mole,  haft  got  no  ey« 

San.  No,  but  1 wanfthe  ftrength  of  one  to  heave  tins  . 


^he  lifts  h^r  ft f 


^nU  up-— *-^-4  ■ , .- 

• Do^-,  Howgotyouiii?  ^ 

5/7.  PurfuM  by  villains  I leapt  the  wall 
ForSanduary^  ' • 

JDor.  What  mean  you  ? 

SU,  As  I was  waiting  for  my  guide  to  approach  thee^ 

Four  Bravo’s  fet  on  me,  one  firM  at  me,  but  raift  ^ 

Streight  they  all  came  on  me,  I had  the  good  fortune  to 
Receive  *em  well  j nay  they  weregiving  ground  : 

When  Carlos  Roared,  think  not  thou  flialc  efcape, 
Andfeconded  their  attempt, 

Vor  OhHeav’ns  ! ' ' ' . 

Sit,  My  advantage  quickly  Icfleny,  and  I had  perifh’d 
But  for  the  kind  relief  of  one  I knew  not,  I think  . 
fome  fell  ^ who  with  their  Crys  allarm’d  the  neighbour-hood  5 
, I got  in  here  hoping  to  mifs  their  fury. 

And  chance  has  guided  me  to  whatl  long’d  for; 

i^r.  Let  us  retire  and  think  upon  fome  means  how 
To  Secure  tiiee,  Oh  my  Silvio^  ’tis  what  I dreaded : 

But  by  my  Love  I will  partake  thy  fate 
Let  Stars  be  as  malicious  as  they  pleafc. 

SiL  Sure  all  muft  be  propitious  in  the  End, 

Or  Hcaven^s  Partiall  to  the  moft  deferving. 

Dor,  Oh  I lhake  ! 

My  Soul  as  if  it  gave  me  warning  fickens, 

And  Sighs  out,  we  muft  never  meet  again, 

Sil  Lett’s  never  part  then,  and  defy  the  Omeni 
Thus  fortifyM  by  Love  we’k  dare  the-foe, 

Till  our  ill  Stars  grow  weary  of  the  Siege, 

Or  at  the  general  AfTault  we’Ie  ftand 
When  their  dire  Influence  is  ready  drawn, 

‘^Gainft  the  vaft  breach  of  all  our  miferics, 

And  where  Oppreffion^St  thickeft  fall  together. 

Dor.  No,  let  us  Study  how  to  live  together 
I have  reveal’d  the  fecret  to  my  .Father, 

All  thoughts  of  Reconcilement  with  your  Rivall  . 

Are  quite  difearded  *,  he  feems  cnclin’d  to 
What  I have  proposM— nay.  I’ve  more  to  tell 
Thee  ^ If  the  defeription  I have  heard  don’t  Err, 

Thou  haft  a Brother  here,  one  Don  Amonio^  Son 
To  Don  Michael  Frederick  of  Ferh. 

Sil,  Antonio, 

Der.  Go  in,  fie  tell  thee  all  t 
Sil,  I wait  it  with  Impatience 


1 
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Dor,  Oh  SihiOy  to  loojc  thee  now. 

When  all  my  hopes  were  in  fuch  perfeft  health 
" They  feemM  infurM  againft  all  Accidents,  * 

‘‘ris  like  a Chymifi  whofe  unwearied  Toyle 
With  eager  diligence  long  time  had  fcarch'^d. 

Through  every  curiofity  of  Nature, 

To  bring  his  mighty  projed  to  perfection  ; 

And  when  the  wilh’d  for  Art  he  had  attainM, 

Dyed  in  its  finifiiing  Operation  : away  * 

Farpjofa.  flay  you  here,  If  any  difturbance 

Should  approach  our  Walls,  give  notice  of  it.  [ $11.  Dor. 

I fuppofe  I multcomcup 

(With  the  baggage,  and  may  hah:  with  yourLadylhip  : 

Far.  A likely  fellow  this,  how  long  have  you  lived  with  your  Ma- 
iler, friend  ? 

Sarj.  Ever  lince  he  has  lived  with  me,  he  never 
Forfook  me,  nor  will  I ever  difeharge  him. 

Far.  A pleafant  Fellow,  what  are  you  ? 

Sart.  His  Portmanteau,  I carry  his  Equipage  : 

Far.  I mean,  what  Country-man  are  you  ? : 

Sa^.  A Rcfidcnt  of  chance : 

Far.  What’’s  that  ? 

ACourticr,aGam’ller,aPimp,  aVallet,  - 

Or  any  thing  that  all  Countries,  Religions,  or 
Cuftoms  are  alike  to  : 

Far.  A Savoury  Fellow,  and  relliihcs  of  Wit  ••  * ' - . 

Are  all  women  too  as  well  as  Countrys, 

Religions,  and  Cuftoms,  alike  to  you  ? 

San.  All  of  this  fide  fifty  : 

Far.  Then  thcre‘‘s  hopes  for  me,  for  I wand  a year 
On'^t : If  I could  marry  this  Rogue  and  redeem 
My  Virginity  now,  ’twould  do  well , I have  i 
Pretty  good  fum  of  money  which  I have  ferapM 
Together  in  Service  and  mine  is  not  the  firft  []  ^fide 

CrackM  Reputation  has  been  put  off  that  way  : 

Bcfides  that  Villain  Gaz^man  grows  weary 
Of  me,  and  will  never  be  brought  to  buy  that 
Out-tight  which  he  has  had  the  ufc  of  fo  ' 

Often  for  nothing. 

San.  Tie  ftrike  in  with  this  Autumn.,  this  latter 
Scafon  if  1 can  *,  for  they  fay  flic  has  made  [ Afidc 

Goodufeofher  time,  and  has  been  highly 
Prefented  by  her  MiftrilTes  Sukers,  what  tho’  Ihe  be  fomewhat 
Aatient  I fliail  ^-.eak  her  heart  the  fooner,  I’le 

G Enamour 
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Enamour  her  firfl:  with  my  Graces,  and  then 
My  Pcrfon  will  appear  more  lovely.  • 

Sweet  Ni?nphy  if  that  you  are^at  Leifure 
To  hear  a Swains  misfortunt^ 

Ton  of  my  heart  have  made  a fei^ure^ 

And  yours  J do  Importune 

Oh  lit  it^  let  it  not  he  faidj  ^ 

A Man  of  Comely  feature 

Should  be  flighted  by  a fcornfutt  Maid^ 

So  beeome  a wretched  Creature,  ' 

Far,  As  1 hope  to  be  honcil  his  Organ  is  delkious,. 

He  fhall  hear  the  Excellence  of  mine  .*  [ Sing^ 

Signror,p^  fljallnot  find  me  fo  hard-hearted 
To  feorn  the  ofers  of  a Love  fo  trPiCy 
Blit  fince  a fame  fo  Generous  'youve  flartedj 
Take  me  j and  Pie  tale  you, 

All  I am  Mifirifl  of  I give  t 

My  heart* s fully  refign^'d 
A blujhing  Pitgin  then  receive 
And pre thee  work  me  to  thy  mind, 

Saa.  Good,  file  comes — Moll  admirably  perform’d — • 

Let  me  filute  the  Orifice  of  your  Melody  : [ kiffes  her. . 

Far,  Far  Ihdi  t of  yours  Sir,  pray  bo  ingenious,  and 
Tell  me  in  what  Climate  you  Hole  this  great 
Accomplifliment  ? . » 

San.  In  Engl  an  d.''^ 

Ear.  Were  yon  born  tticre'.^^ 

Stark  naked  : ’ 

Ear.  Waggifll 

I San.  Let  me  once  more  adore  that  heav’nly  voice.* 

Ear.  Befhrew  me  but  your  Endearments  are  very 
Warm  : If  a virgin  fhould  be  good-naturM 
And  like  you,  you  Could  not  be  conllant. 

San.  As  pride  to  Authority,  or  firil  Love  to  its  appointments^ 

Far.  If  1 ihould  throw  my  felf  away  upon  thee. 

Would  you  really,  truly,  fincerely,  and  faithfully. 

Serve  me  ? 

San,  Zealoufly  : Tic  be  fonder  of  thee  then  the 
Spirituall  Court  of  an  III  neighbour. 

Far.  We’Lgo  in  and  talk  more  on\.. 

^ s-Atq 
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Sdft,  Agreed  and  make  more  on\  too  if  I can  : 

Far.  Ifhchasheard  any  thing  of  me,  and  Guz,marr, 

I (hall  be  piizled  for  a deny  all — fm  rcfolv  d ^ 
rie  forfwear  it  and  proteft  my  honefty  and 
innocency,  nay,  I have  a good  mentall 

Refervatlon  for  it : , t 

For  tho’  by  Gaz,mArPsLovc  I was  betray  d, 

I’lc  fwear  for  thee  I am  a Rcall  Maid. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Biancho,  Neice,  and  mmcrt,aitd  Pedro. 


[^Exei^nt 

A Hall. 


Fed.  Nay  prithee  Child  : ^ • r 

Bia.  livjs.y,  and  give  me  Liberty  to  vent  my  Griers, 
I know  you  not,  you  arc  all  my  Enemies ; 

Why  do  ye  preach  up  patience  for  my  woes. 

Yet  Bar  the  Remedy  that  would  procure  it . 

Fed.  What’s  the  matter  now 

Net.  VVhy  llie  has  heard  of  Carlos  s misfortune. 

And  nothing  can  appeafe  her  : ^ ^ , 

Fed..  Why  Biancha,  thou  lhalt  fee  Don  Carlos, 

I'le  carry  thee  td  him  : . 

Bia.  No, ’tis  too  late:  ~ , . 

Fed.  He’s  hurt,  but  not  deftroy  d,  he  wih  recovet  ■ 
Bia.  Tis  Equally  to  me,  Dye  or  Revive, 
if  he  recovers,  Dorothea  has  him, 
if  not  I cannot  ^ ,, 

For  fhould  1 follow  ten  to  the  other  world,-  - 
And  he  retains  the  Padion  which  he  fell  for  •, 

1 in  Ihall  neglefted  pafs.  • ^ 

The  wretched  pitty  of  each  happy  pair.  ^ 

Fed.  No,  \will  be  better,  the  match  broke. 

Thy  Rivall  loves  another,  and  when  he  s fenfiole 
What  you  endure,  rmfurehis  Soul  wi 

No,  let  my  feaver  dry  me  firll  to  Alhes, 
if  Heaven  deprives  me  of  my  Virgm-Love  : _ 

Oh ! mark  me  with  its  figure  on  my  Soul, 

That  by  the  Token  you  may  know  hereafcei 
What  here  I wanted,  and  prefent  him  thei  • 

Pei.  Wilt thogBOt hear  me.  ‘ 


BU,  You  would  not  me  when  I entreated  harden  ? i' 

Oh  heart- hard  Stubborn  heart  break  or  forget  ‘ 

Thy  Paffion. 

Fed,  Doll  thou  defirc  to  fee  thy-Fathcr  dead  /* 

Bia.  Father,  what  Father — -Fathers  love  their  Children' 
Indulge  their  tender  tempers,  fond  their  humours,  ^ 

And  when  they  arc  juft,  comply  with  their  diejires  y 
Mine  unregarded,  heard-  me  fue  and  figh, 

Nay,  like  a common  beggar  paft  me  by,. 

As  if  entreating  were  a Trade  I pradic’d. 

Fed.  Neice,  do  thou  folicit  for  me,  friends  all 
I befcech  yc.  . . JhAke  their  heads. 

BU,  Weil  \won’t  be  long  cVe  I ftiall  go  abroad, 

And  walk  in  Paradice  with  my  dear  Love  \ 

A Terras- walk  wele  have  above  the  reft. 

Which  fnall  be  fprinkled  o’rc  each  morn  with  Pearl, 

And  bruifed  by  Rowling  Stones  of  Diamonds,  ' ’ 

Drawn  by  two  Angells,  l.ovely  as  himfclf, 

Whilft  wondring  Saints  fliall  liften  to  oui*  Songs 
i\nd  learn  from  us  how  to  be  truly  happy. 

Fed:  Heav'^n  guard  your  Sences ; ' 

Bid.  Heay'^n  1 1 have  a .Song  of  Heav’n  ; [ Bings. 

Come^  come^  ye  hihahitants  ef  Heaven 
Conda^  me  to  vy  Love^ 

U^jere  by  the  Gods  we  may  he  given ^ 

Where  nothing  can  our  Joys  remove : • 

I mounts  I fiy^  my  Rojy  Wings 
Expand  and  Cat  the  yielding  j4ir^  ^ 

Each  little  Cheruhin  my  Welcome  Sitigs^ 

And  Fathers  cannot 'hurt  us  there. 

Fed.  Follow  her  all,  ^Come  Neice— 

[^'Exeunt  all 

Neice.  So  this  I'hope  will  do 
^T was  rarely  Aded, 

If  fne  ran  keep  it  up  the  Man’’s  her  own. 

Oh  Children  bred  by  Nature  to  deceiving./  ' ' 

And  Silly  Parents  cheated  by  bcieiving  ^ 

When  1 have  any^  if  a Man  will  take  me. 

As  ’tv/cnld  be  hard  if  they  fhould  ailforfake  me;  . 

Girlcs,  I efpeciaily  would  watch  their  waters,  ' ,C  . • 

for  .Mothers  by  themfelves  may  guefs  their  Qaughtersv- , 

TJie  End  oi  the  FourchAft.. 
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The  Fifth  A C T.' 


SCENE  I. 

Difs overs  Don  Carlos  on  a Conchy  and  Ser vaults, 

Carlos.  \ yT  y Fcavonr  Icflcns,  and  I gather  ftrength, 
-IVLThc  blood  that  fed  the  follys  of  my  Love 
Is  fled  through  every  wound  its  Rage  occafionM, 

And  prudent  ludgment  Reaflumes  her  feat  y 
The  Powers  are  Juft,  for  I did  III 
To  feek  Redrefs  by  fuch  vile  Praftices : 

Oh  Biancha  ! I have  done  thee  wrong, 

Ncglcdcd  what  my  Stars  feemM  to  enjoyne, 

And  they  have  frov’d  they  hate  my  ftubborn  choice. 

Francifeo. 

Bran.  Good-morrow  Boy,  how  is’t? 

Didft  thou  reft  well  ? doft  thou  continue  temperate  ? 

Car,  Yes  Sir,  I hope  I Ihall  do  well. 

Nature  it’s  wonted  meafure  feems  to  afFcd, 

And  all  my  facultie'  return  to  order. 

Fran,  Well,  haft  thou  confider’d  child,. 

What  I propos’d  about  Biancha^s  Love ; 

Pox  o’chis  Dorothea  and  her  Father, 

They  never  I believe,  either  of  *em  lik’d  us 
Befides,  t’will  be  fuch  a Revenge  to  flight  her 
And  marry  the  other, — She’l  look  as  melancholly 
As  a Difcarded  Statesman,  and  out-Freta 
Court-beauty  for  her  Taylor^  difappointment  at  a BalL^i 

Car,  Sir  I have  w^eigh’d,  and  wholly  relign^  my 
Self  to  your  difpofall.  - . 

Fran,  Well  faidBoy,  I will  make  fuch  a man  of  thcc^* 
Thou  lhalt  out-ftiine  a Country  Squire  on  the 
Sabbath,  Live  higher  then  a whore  in  her  firft 
Month  ^ And  out-ftrut  a Citty-Coloncll  at  the 
Head  of  his  Regiment:  nay  We’lc  have  Juftice  - 
4*  ro.iil  old  LofeZj  too.  - ' 


Emer  a Servant^ 


Ser.  Sir  Fe^fro  is  below,  and  desires  to 
Speak  with  you. 

Fra.  Ads  me,  he  feht  to  me,  and  defirM  me  to  flay 
At  home,  ’tis  thy  Father  in  Law  that  muft  be, 

-Carlos  ^ well  fuch  things  I will  do  for  thee — ■ 

Carl.  Do  what  you  plcaie,  all  fliall  be  eafy  to  me. 

Fra.  Well,  thou  art  the  bed:  Boy  *,  thy  obedience  is  fo 
Inducing,  Charmir^ and  Obliging,  as  i hope 
To  live,  I am  afraid!  fhall  dye  a year  fooner 
then  1 intended,  to  make  tliee  amends. 

Carl.  I willingly  would  ^o  into  the  Garden,  the 
Air,  Sir,  may  refrefh  me. 

Fra.  Wait  on  him  to  the  Garden,  Tie  be  with  thee 
prefently.  C Exit  Carlos  and  Servants. 

Well  things  are  brought  about  rarely. 

Now  will  he  have  a fwinging  forame  with 
Blancha  : 

And  after  her  Fathers  Death  all  his  Eftate. 

He  niallhaveall  mine  too  when'i’m  dead, 
i wdll  take  her  Portion  and  fettle  fo  much 
per  annam^  and  Live  upon  him  into  the  Bargain  •, 

J’lc  riot  part  with  a free  penny,  till  1 cann’t  help  it. 

'When  Parents  once  upon  their  Children  Live, 

'Fho*’  all  they  have  v/e  gave'“em,  yet  they  greive  ; 

Therefore  to  keep  mine  Hill  at  my  Command, 

I'i  leave  the  world  before  I part  with  Land. 


i 
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Scene  difeov^rs  Guzman  in  a Chair.  T Chirargeon  by  him^ 
and  a TablS  wiih  Cally^Tots^  Vrlne-F'iolls.^  &c. 

j 

'.Ciiz.  Wc41  Sir,  and  hew  long  muft  i endure  your  probings 
and  your  Culliccs?  . - • 

Chirm  g.  A ‘week,  if  you  keep  a good0yet,  will  fet  you  ^ 

Right  again. 

Chz..  Why  ihere  he  is,  a good  Dyet,  that  is,  eat  nothing. 

Suppofe  I keep  an  ill  Dyet,  and  car,  will  a 
Fortnight  cure  me  f 

c hirmrg.  A fortnight ! by’r  Lady,  it  may  coil  you  ,your  Life 
for  ought  1 know.  g ^ = 

Nay,  for  ought  thou  know'^il,  I,i)-iay  dye  to  night  ' ^ 

Of  a Qiiinzey. 

-Qhirutg 
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Cfcir«r?.  Why,  fo  you  may  Sir. 

Chz..  Yes,  I thought  fo  i Suppofe 

* Tw^.‘"you  baJcbft  enough  already  one  would  ihink, 

* Ay^!  but  there  may  be  for  ought  thou  know  ft ; 

Whatawretcham  I order’d  to  look  after  me.? 

Bccaufe  I am  a Servant  I mult  have  no  o^hei 
To  take  care  of  me  i my  Mailer  has  the  head  of 
The  Doftsrsand  Chyrurgeons,.  and  I mult  be 
Manae’d  by  their  Glifter-Carner. 

fhmtrt.  You  are  difpos  d to  be  merry,  Sir. 

G«z,.  Very  well,  becaufe  I don’t  like  this  RafcalV 
I am  difpos’d  to  be  merry  •,  hark  ye  you 
LrrineiBobber, — ditpofeme  to  be  merry  you 
Hadbdt,  or  I’le  depofe  you  front  yoiirQuack- 

cjivjng I would  drink  a Glafs  of  Sack. 

® You  may  do  what  you  pleafe,  ^ut  it  may  do 

^°GJr"Ay,.  for  ought  thou  knowft — why  you  Dog, 

Suppofelhaveamindtoa  wench. 

’*  "Kind  DecoaloK, 

You  if  you  had  really  a dcfive  for  one, 

Pot-Gun,  without  any  pith  im  my  bac  . 

Enttr  Servant.  • 

Str.  Here’s  a Young  woman  would  fpeak 

Ghz.  a vouns  W^otnan,  bung  her  in* 

Surg.  If  file  be^a  young  u" 

Cut.  Hark  you  Dwc«/«w-Dauber,  l§t  her  come-in^- 

Sur. ' She  fliall  not  come  in^ 

Cult..  Shan’t  flie,  UrinalUpeeP«Fv 
Sur,  No. 


Sirrab,  bring  her  up  . 

S»r.  Sirrah,  keep  her  down. 

O'uz.  Bring  her  up,  or  Tie  Murder  thee.' 

Sun  Bring  her  up,  and  Tie  poifon  thee. 

Guz.  I will  bomb  thee  with  thy  own  Gally- 
:Pots  then. 

5«r.  What  meanyou'.^’ 

TotryExperimeirtsupon 
‘You  with  your  own  Slops  and  Salves  *, — - 
Thcrc'’s  a Bowlus  for  you,  there’s  a Potion, 

There'^s  a Glyftcr,  there’s  a Julip, 

There’s  anOyatment.  [ F/m^s  Tcti  andrtclsdt  hm 

Sur,  Help, Murder.  ‘ 

Cuz,  Take  3 Spoonfulls  falling  of  this,  and  fweat  after  this  * 
And  deep  after  this  *,  hang  your  feif  at  the  laft,  and  ’ 

BedamM  after  all. 

^ after  the  Chirur^eoff, 


Scene  Changes  to  Don  Francifeo's  Garden. 

Enter  Carlos  and  Biancha. 

CarL  Indeed  this  goodnefs  far  exceeds  my  thoughts, 

I could  not  hope  fuch  mercy  from  your  wrongs  ^ ^ 

But  as  you  Copyed  Heav’^n  in  fufFering  *era. 

You  feemfliir  more  Divine  in  your  Forgivenefs. 

The  Frailties  of  my  paffion  were  too  great 
For  me  to  hide. 

I would  have  fmotherM  it  and  kept  it  down 
In  the  dark  Duugeon  of  forgetfullnefs. 

But  oh!  The  Barrs  of  Virgin-Decency 
Were  all  too  weak  to  bind  the  Prifoner  in, 

Like  Ilrugling  winds  in  hollow  Caverns  pent. 

It  burll  my  feeble  Breafl,  and  SighM  its  way  out. 

Then,  as  the  Clouds  by  Grumbling,  Thunder  fore’:, 

In  Ihowers  it  gufh'^d  from  my  oVe-fwelling  Orbs. 

Car.  They  have  at  length  moiilen’d  this  ftubborn  Clay, 

And  made  it  plyable  to  thy  ddires  : work  me . 

Like  Yielding  wax,  Tic  fafhion  with  thy  will, 

And  figure  with  the  wifiies  of  thy  Soul. 

Bia.  Oh  happy  Change  ! 

Heav'^n  cannot  more  rejoice  when  Sinners  figh, 

•Then  I for  thy  Ccnverfion. 
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Carl,  Nor  can  a Soul  convinc'd  of  Ion?  liv’d  Erfors^ 

Embrace  the  bicfled  Truth  with  more  delight. 

Then  I my  Dear  Biancha. 

Thus  let  me  fhcw  my  humble  Penitence,  [ kjueU.^ 

Here  let  me  ianguifli  for  my  part  Offence, 

And  take  forgivciiefs  at  my  Alters  Feet. 

Bia.  Thus  the  kind  Oracle  enjoy  ns  thy  Penance, 

Love  her  who  has  thy  tedious  abfence  mourn’d  *, 

Nor  ceafe,  till  by  Biancha  thou  art  fcorn’d, 

0/7.  Yet  nearer,  nearer  yet. 

B'la.  Lock  me  within  thee,  Z^mbradn^.  3 

Carl.  Oh  ! Mercy 

Bia  Love. 

Carl  Goodnefs  on  Goodnefs, 

.There  is  but  one  that’s  juft  in  thy  whole  Scxl 
And  thou  art  She, 

Enter  Pedro  and  Franclfco. 

Fra.  Joy,  Joy,  Eternal  Joy,  rife  my  blefhngs. 

Fed.  My  Comforts. 

Carl  Sir,  for  what’s  paft— - fro  Pedro.  ] 

Fed.  No  Excufes,  fhe’s  thine,  and  thou  art  hers 
What’s  paft  be  forgotten,  and  what’s  to  come 
Keep  to  your  felves. 

Fra.  I long  to  fee  them  one,  ah  I Carlos^  Carlos.^  that  I were  In  a 
Condition  to  take  thy  place  that  Night  ^ but  no  matter.  I’ll  tell  thee 
how  I did  at  thy  Age,  and  if  thou  can’ft  out-fling  thy  Daddy  a Barr’s 
lengdi,  much  good  do  thy  Spouze  with  it. 

Pfd.  I warrant  you  Brother,  flie’ll  match  him,  or  flie’s  a Baftard 

by  the  Mother’s  fide  •,  but  Brother 

Fra.  Brother  — — 

Fed.  Y ou  ftand  to  what  weVe  agreed  on. 

Fra.  Do  I hope  to  be  a Grand-father  — to  fee  a — chopping  Rogue 
come  out  of  thy  Parccly-Bed,  and  hear  it  cry  Granny,  Daddy. — - If 
thou  doft  not  get  her  with  Child  in  a Month,  by  the  Champion  of 
Spain  I’ll  do’t  my  felf. 

* Ads  1 precious,  I could  fo ' — -Go,  get  you  in  you 

L’ttle  Rogue  you,  or  I ihall  marry  chee  my 

Self,  and  puthisnofe  outof  joynt.  Go,  go. 

f Exeunt  Carl,  and  Bia.. 

Lord  I am  fo  wanton, 

_My  Blood’s  as  warm  as 

Five  and  twenty  Brother.  How  do  you  feel  your  felft 


Fed.  1 
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^ Ped.  I am  at  frozen  Sixty  Brother,  Nature  has  no  fueh  Excalies  in 
my  Veins. 

Frj.  Why  truly,  I think  mine  is  but  a flaili. 

Yet  wc  have  been  Brother  

Fed.  Ay  ! We  have  have  been  Brother 

Tnt.  A Pox  o’  this  Inclination  without  Power, 

But  the  Comfort  is,  the  young  Rogues  will  be  old  , 

Like  us,  and  love  to  talk  on’e  when  they  are 
Part  the  Aftion.- — But  come,  let  us.  follow  our 
Intentions,  and  go  where  we  refolv’d. 

?ed,  I wait  on  you. 

Tra,  Well,  this  Boy  and  this  Baggage  puts  me  fo  in  mind 

Of  the  Night  I got  her  in 

Pid,  Well,  think  no  more  on’e. 

F;v.  Ah  Brother  1 

OldSouldiers,  their  pad  A6Hons,  love  to  own.' 

Fed.  Ah  Brother! 

And  often  Brag  of  more  then  has  been  done.  [ Exeunt. 

Scene  cJ?anps  to  Don  Lopez  his  Houfe. 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Felicianao 

F^’/.  Then  Carlos  is  recover’d  ?• 

Dor.  Thanks  to  my  Stars,  I hear  fo. 

• Fel.  W ell,  I have  fent  to  this  Antonio  to  come  to  me  to  Ni^ht,  I find 
1-am  a fool,  and  ask  you  pardon  for  all  1 have,  laid  of  SihAo. 

Dor.  1 repyce  in  your  Repentance. 

FeL  But  what’s  become  of  Silvio  f 

Do;)  Why,  he’sfafe,  under  the  care  of  Signior  Oclavio^  aaielghbour- 
ing- Merchant,  an  Ancient  Friend  of  his  Fathers-,  But  I have  fent  to  him., 
concerning  Carlos's  recovery,  and  he  will  come  to  night  *,  I have  cold 
my  Father  he’s  the  Brother  of  your  Lover,  and  he  approves  of  his 
Amour.: but  hcre-he  comes.  I'll  tell  you  more  anon., 

Enter, 

* / 

iof.  Well  Children,,  have  you  heard  any  mere  concerning  Carles  ? 
Dor,  Nothing  but  that  he’s  forward  on  his  Recovery,  ^ " 

Lot,  Well,  and  when  did  you. {€^,  Antonm  I ^ 

Fel,  Not  fince  yefterday. 

Lop,  I think  1 have  provided  well  for  yoii,  you  young  Baggage  ; • 
You’ll  cade  man  earlier  by  three.yearsdien  .your  . Mother,  ^take  heed’' 
you.don’C' furfeit  F/7/> . 
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Fel  Oh!  Preach  that  to  the  Men,  they  arc  apt  to  be  foonefl  doy»d, 

Lof.  Well  T)ory^  1 have  confidcr'd  concerning  this  Silvios  If  ir 
prov'd  Adtonio  and  he  are  Brothers,  take  thy  choice.  I’ll  not  Interrupt 
thee.  . ■ ^ 

Dor.  I humbly  thank  yon  Sir,  and  hope  he'll  prove  he  merits  me. 

Erjtcf'  Servant, 

Sen/.  Sir,  Sapper  waits. . 

Lcp.  Ads  me,  come  Girls,  come,  my  Appetite's  provoking. 

Fd  SiRcr  bear  up. 

Thoii'lc  have  rhy  man  near  doubt,  and  fo  fhall  I, 

’Twere  hard  for  our  firfl:  Longings  w^e  fliould  dye.  Exeunt. 

Scene  the  Street. 

Enter  Silvio  and  Merchant, 

Sil,  I have  told  you  all  the  Progrefs  of  my  Love, 

And  ever  muft  acknowledge  your  AfTiftance, 

The  Hazards  I have  vanquifli’d,-  give  me  hopes 
I may  at  laft  polTefs  what  I have  toil’d  for  j 
I only  want  to  find  my  Brother  out ; 

Likev/ife,  I beg  you’d  go  with,  me  this  Night 
To  fatisfie  Don  Lope'}^  what  1 am. 

Mer,  You  may  be  fure,  all  1 can  ferve  you  in  is  full  as  welcomto 
my  Soul,  as  to  your  own. 

Sil  I have  fufficient  reafon  to  believe  it  j 
And  what  you  have  told  me  of  Don  Carlos^ 

Relating  to  the  Daughter  of  Don  Pedro^ 

Together  with  his  blefs’d  recovery. 

Creates  in  me  a double  Joy.  [ Sings  here,  ] 

SONG.  . 

Oh ! Lovely  t^irgin.^  LooJ(  dojvn 
And  view.^  a Slave  impatient  of  thy  Sight 
Behold  a tVretch  by  thee  undone^ 

PVhofe  Heart  is  all  thy  ox^n. 

Oh  ! Guide  him  in  this  flarlefs  Flighty 

And  let  thy  Eyes  create  new  Light,  . , . . 
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Enter 


JEnter  a Spanifli  Count  rpuh  Mufick^  Serenaders^  See, 

Akr,  Whom  have  we  here  ? 

5/7.  Some  Serenading  Gallants  to  my  Mlftrefs^ 

If  they  (lay  long  I (hall  be  rude  to  ’em. 

Aler.  Let  us  ob'erve  ’em,  I may  chance  to  know  'em. 

Count,  CoiiTc,  come,  place  your  fclves  ready,  and  take  care  your 
Si?npba?iys  and  Ketournels,^  and  your  what  de  Caliums^  come  in  good  time ; 
Come  llrikc,  flrike  the  key  there.  C Sings^ 

May  the  Eyes  of  my  Miftrefs  everlajiingly  flGurifl?  . 

Arid  my  conftant  A^ecHon  I hope  they  mil  nourifh  \ 

For  if  my  Amour  Dorothea  don't  cherifh^ 

By  the  Lord  lam  lik^Iyy  mofl  likely  to  perifh. 

Gad  this  don’t  do  L believe,  I am  v/horfe,  and  fhe  don’t  hear  in? 
Mufick,. 

5/7  Sir,  I have  fome  Affairs  in  this  Family,,  which  oblige  me  to 
wait  here,,  and  it  would  conduce  much  to  my  defigns  if  you  would 
j^leafe  to  retire. 

Don,  Sir,  1 have  fome  Affairs  in  this  Family,  wdiich  oblige  me 
to  wait  here,  and  it  would  conduce  much  to  my  defigns  if  you- would 
go  about  your  bufinefs. 

Sil  I am  about  it  Sir. 

Von.  So  I am  about  mine  Sir,  may  the  Eyes  of  my  Midrefs 

SiL  Heark  ye  Sir,  If  you  will  not  quit  your  pod, 

I muff  endeavour  to  force  you. 

'Von.  Force  me,  draw  Fidlcrs.  f Silvio  draws^  and  the  Merchant^  and 

. heat  j^ein  of  crying  Murder, 

Scene  changes  to  a. Gar  den  Wall. 

Enter  Lopez  with  a Forch^  and  his  Sword  drawru^ 

Lop,  W'hat  cry  of  Murder’s  this  ? ' 

Enter.Silyio^.  • 

Who's  there  ? - 

Sil.  A Gentleman, 

Of  whence  < 

»: 
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5/7.  Or  England^  auci  going  to  my  Lodging' was  fee  upon  by  Villajiis^: 
If  you  have  Honour  give  me  your  Protedion. 
lop.  Qticftioii  not  what  I havCj  but  follow  me. 

Scene  changes  to  the  infide  of  a Garden. 

Lop.  Here,  flep  into  that  Arbor,  MI  go  and  fee  If  my  Servants  ber 
remov'd,  that  you  may  be  fafe  •,  111  be  with  you  prcfcntlyj  for  if  the 

Cobrlgccforc  be  rais’d 

5/7.  By  Heaven  ! this  Is  the  Father  of  my  Love,. 

What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Enter  Farmofa. 


Fra.  Well-,  we  Confidents  have  a fad  time  on  t,  up  at  all  hours,  and' 
ready  upon  all  Occafions-,  And  for  Lying  no  People  come  near  us.  h 
{cut  A?itonio  the  key  of  the  Garden,  and  this  is  the  time  he  was  order'd: 
to  be  in  the  Arbor,  1 think  I fee  him?  hiftl 
Sir,  my  Miftrefs  flays  for  you. 

Sil.  What  fiiall  I fay,  by  Heaven  this-  is  fome'AppoIntmcnt  with  a* 
Rival,  Oh  falfe  Dorothea  ! 

Fa,  Nay,  come 

5/7.  1 will  have  Patience  to  fee  the  end  of  this. 

Fa.  Lord  ’tis  very  dark  / well,  it’s  a pleafant  time  for  Lovers,  if  I hadi 
a Gallant  I fhould  love  the  dark  exceffively. 

Sil  What  does  the  old  Hagg  mean  ? 

Fa.  If  a man  had  a mind  to  ravifh  me  in  the  dark, 

I fwcar,  I believe  I flioiild  not  dare  to  cry  out. 

Sih  Come  lead  me  to  your  Miftrefs 

Far.  Well,  you  have  the  foftefl  hand  that  ever  I felt. 

SiL  Here's  fomething  to  foften  thine. 

^ Far.  This  was  not  the  thing  1.  meant  ^ 

Hes  fo  dull  I cannot  perfwade  him  to  be  rude. thisCIIm.uc  has  • 

filch  a heavy  Influence  on  man  in  England^  now  the  Maids  at often  • 
their  MifircfTcs  Tafters  ^ Come  then,  fince  you  are  fo  ftupid  — * 

Sil  Oh!  Women,.  Women,  Why  do  men  believe ’em. 

riLtr/i.vr*- 


Enter  Antonio.' 


Ant  This  Garden  is  fo  large-,  and  ’tis  fo  dark,  / fcarce  can  grope 
this  Arbour  out.  Oh!  for  my  Miftrefs  onafofc  bed  of  Rofes,.  yield- 
ing as  I am,  witlx  tranfported  Sighs,  then  blubbering  for  the  Joy  her: 
Love  had  loft—  with  one.hand  puftiing  me,  the^othcr  griping,  till  by 
repeated  b!ifs  her  griefs  forget, . and 'The  rcjoyccs  in  the  flame  the: 
dreaded.  0_h  I . here’s  the  Ar&r,  would  my  Guide  would,  come. 

Enterr 


/ 
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E?iter  Lopez. 

Lot.  Come  Sir,  all’s  clear,  and  I’ll  preferve  you  till  the  fearch  Is 
over,  and  then  rake  care  for  your  cfcape. 

y-’;;:.  Efcape,  -the  Devil,  what  can  this  mean. 

i.ep.  Nay,  Come  Sir,  conic. 

Ahl  /dare  not  difobey,  but  what  the  Event  will  be.  Fortune  kno^ws. 

Seem  ch.tngesto  ^ed-Chmher. 

Enter  Farmofa  and  Silvio. 

.Far.  Stay  here  till  / fee  It  the  old  man  be  Fife,  and  711  conduct  you 
to  my  Laay  fpeedily.  HExh. 

Sil.'Tis  fo,  her  fickle  Soul  is  fond  of  fomc  new  Face*, 

As  Carlos  was  for  me  fcorn'd  and  neglefted. 

So  am  / now  for  this  *,  yet  7 fhall  fee  this  faithlcfs 
Fair  Perfuaderjthat  led  my  Soul  away  towards  promis’d 
Toys,  and  now  ’tis  plung'd  in  love,  laughs  at  its 
l^-ilFerings. 

Oh  Woman  ! Woman  ! thou  Primitive  Seducer, 

That  with  the  Serpent  club'd  for  our  Damnation  : 

Man  was  forewarn  d,  and  could  have  flood  his  Guile, 

But  thou,  the  greater  Fiend,  not  being  fufpefted, 

FiniiE’d  what  Satan  but  imperfed  drew. 

Sancho  creeps  from  under  the  Bed, 

EoL  I am  almoft  fmother'd,  and  fo  flung  by  Vermin,  that  if  I had 
a Gltfs  /might  fancy  I had  the  Small- Pox  ^ the  Fleas  have  danc'd 
backwards  and  forwards  o’r  me  this  three  hours,  that  I am  gawM 
as  if  a Neft  of  Aunts  had  travail’d  over  me  with  their  hoard  for 
Winter. 

Enter  Lopez  and  Anton  ioi 

Hcark ! the  Door  opens. 

5i/.  Ha! 

Lof,  Stay  here  one  Minute,  and  Pll  fetch  a Light. 

,Sil.  What  have  we  now 

Ant, 


f 
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'Ant,  What  will  become  of  me,  I know  not,  I murt  pnt  a good 
Face  upon  the  matter,  and  pretend  I only  came  to  fee  what  houfc  his 
Daughter  kept. 

Sil.  This  1 II rely  is  my  Rival  ^ what  arc  you  ? 

Ant.  S’dcath,  is  the  Houfc  haunted,  what's  that  to  you? 

5i/.  Thou  art  a villain. 

Anu  Thou  lyeft,  be  a good  Angel  or  a bado . 

5i/.  ril  feel  what  you  arc. 

Ant,  I’ll  keep  thee  at  Arms  length  if  1 can. 

Sil:  So,  here’s  murder  going  forward,  would! coud  get  under  the 
bed  to  my  leap  Frogs  again. 

{flhey  fujh  at  one  anothef',^  and  at  lafl  An- 
tonio falls  over  Sancho  a top  on  hm,  d 


Help  / Murder ! Oh ! I quake  for  fear  of  a chance  chrufl:  in  my  bow 
els*,  murder,  help,  murder. 

&7.  Lye  ft  ill,  or  thou  art  dead. 

^nter  Lopez  vpith  Llghtsl 


Lop,  Ah.'  what’s  here,  three  men,  thieves,  give  me  my  Sword,  fetch  ' 
up  my  great  Guns,  help,  thieves  there,  thieves.  \iKuns  out.], . 


Enter  Dorothea  a?td  Feliciana. . 

“Dor.  For  Heavens  fake  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Sz/.  Now  I (hall  fee  the  Face  which  has  undone  mc^ , 

Dor.  Silvio, 

Sil.  Yes  Madam,  unexpedted. 

FeL  Antonio^  what  brothers  fighting  1 
SiL  Anto?iio  ! 

• A:it.  Silvio ! what  Stars  fet  us  at  odds 
SiU  Theydiave  loft  their  aim,  I hope  thou  arc  not  hurt,  forgive  me 
. Madam  •,  Oh  my  brother ! My  Soul’s  divided  fo  ’twixc-  Love  and 
Frindfhip,  I know  not  which  to  ferve.* 

jy^Y.  I mifs  no  Love  you  e’re  can  (hew  to  him,  . 

Ant,  Nor  1 no  Friendfhip  he  beftows  on  you. 

Nay,  come  into  the  Lump,  and  let’s  all  four  unite  into  one  Sciil ; 
where  haft  thou  been?  but  more  of  that  hereafter  •,  but  wliat  is  he,  we 
ftumbled  on  ? , 

San,  Your  faithful  Friend  and  Slave  Sancho,  . 

Sil.  Sancho ! How  cam’ft  thou  hither  ? ' 

San.  I was  lock’d  in  by  my  Lady  Farmoxa,^  I came  on  the  fame  defign 
your  honour  did,  onl/'my  Loye  was  plac’d  on  a lower  objeft.  . 

SiL 
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Sil  Does'tliy'hcart  lean  that  way? 

5nn.  Faith  Sir  1 Qioiild  be  loath  to  part  the  Family, 

1 have  promis’d  her  for  Spouze, 

Therefore  I beg  we  may  live  with  youflill*,  make  her  your  hoiife- 
keeper,  and  me  your  valet,  though  Tm  preferr  d,  I am  not  groVvii 
proud  Sir, 

But  is  this  your  honours  Brother. 

Ant.  At  your  Service  Sir. 

San.  My  refpcftvto  you  Sir,  flull  prove  how  much  1 honour  my  Ma- 
ilers Relations. 

Enhr  Lopez  mih  a Gun  and  Servants, 

Lop.  Stand  clear,  make  room,  or  I fire  on  all. 

Ant.  What  my  dear  Father,  cock>c  againft  your  Daughtersi^ 

Lop.  Antonio. 

Fe!.  Yes  Sir,  and  this  his  Brother,  of  whom  my  Sifter  fully  has  in- 
orm’d  you,  Zof.  his  Brother,  5/7.  yes  Sir.  ♦ 

I. op.  How  got  they  in  ? 

Si!.  Sir,  you  conduifed  me  hither. 

Ant.  And  this  key,  by  your  Daughters  Appointmrnt,  gave  me 
'Sdm'ttance. 

Lop.  Befure  you  oyl  the  wards  well,  and  keep  ’em  from  Rufting. 
EutSon  in  Law,  is  this  really  your  Brother.? 

Ant,  The  very  Brother  1 told  you  1 was  in  fearch  of,  how  we  have  * 
mift  each  other  here,  I know  not,  but  we  are  met  at  laft,  nor  fiiall  the 

w^orld  part  us-,  my  Fathers  Death I fuppofe  this  Lady  has  gi- 

Tcn  you  a full  Account  of my  Travels  are  too  tedious  for  the 

prefent,  we’ll  talk  of ’em  hereafter,  the.  four  thoufand  Crowns  my 
Father  left,  1 freely  deliver  to  you,  and  only  contrive  fome  way  that 
I m^y  purdiafe  this  man’s  meat,  and  1 defire  no  more. 

5/7.  Sir,  I have  a thoufand  Crowns  more  in  Von  OLlavios  hands, 
which  fhall  be  put  to  what  my  Brother  fpcaks  of,  and  be  divided 
equally  betwixt  us,  if  you  think  them  Recommendations  fufficient 
to  your  Daiighters  Love,  wc  are  happy  ^ if  not,  we  muft  fubmit, 
andcLirfe  the  Scantinefs  of  our  Fortune. 

Lop.  Sir,  you  fj)cak  worthily  ♦.  and  had  ye  no  fortunes? 

So  well  I like  yoiiL  Principles,  I flioiild  efteem  them  Eftates  of  them- 
fclvcs.  The  morning  comes  faft  upon  us,  the  tranfadions  of  this  night 
wc’il  deferr  till  a more  Lcifiire  time  here,  uke  my  Daughters,  and 
rife  ’ejn  as  their  beijaviour  clcfcrvcs. 

Ant.  If  mine  have  a Confcicncc,  and  will  be  contented  with  wliat 
I have,  I iLall  thi  ik  nothing  too  much  for  her. 
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FeL  1 cxpc6t  no  volunrlcrs,  be  juft  to  )^our  Family  Duties^  that's  all 
I ftiall  look  for. 

Ant.  If  I tun  upon  tick  Cuckold  me* 

Fel.  Even  Reckonings  you  know^  make  long  Friends,  be  prudent, 
for  as  you  ufc  me  at  firft,  I (hall  cxpcdl:  hereafter. 

Lop.  Well,  do  you  think  you’r  match’d 

Am,  rii  tell  you  after  the  firft  night  Sir. 

Sil.  Now  Dorothea^  now  our  fears  are  ended  ^ 

How  lhall  we  recompence  our  Sufferings, 

But  by  excefs  of  Joys. 

Dor.  Sparc  my  blufties,  and  take  me  to  your  felf. 

Enter  Farmoza, 


s Don  OcFavio  below  enquires  for  Don  Silvio.  ^ 

Sil.  Entreat  him  m appear, ’fis  thy  Appointed  Guardian,  by  ,my 


Far.  Sir,  here’ 


Father  whilft  I inhabit  here. 
Lop<  1 defire  his  prefence. 


o.qmn  rb'..  '>’ 
.^^vR  ■' 


Enter runs  to  Silvia. 

I joy  to  fee  you  fafe,  ‘ 

Ydu  fee  me  happierthen  e-re  1 thought  for._  . 

'Lop.  Signior  OlLavio^  youV  ah  earlier ^rifer.’—-^-^^ 

OB.  Indeed  I have  not  been  in  Bed' this  night; 

My  Soul’s  diforder’d  for  Don  Silvhy  fafety 
Has  interrupted  all  my  ufual  cuftofns  i 
But  fincel  fee  him  well,  I find  my  felf  fo. 

And  Signior  Lqpe^^  -if you*  think  him  worthy,  ' 

As  lam  fenfibly  your  Daughter  does-,  his  family 

Is  noble,  and  his  Fortune  equal  to- . 

Lop.  Sir,  we  are  facisfied  already.  ^ • 

^ Sil.  .Brother  pray  be  acquainted  iny  friend. 

^ ^ OBi.]stbis  Antonio.  ^ ^ , i 

iThefaine,  and  inmy brothers  intef^ft  milch  obliged  to  you. 


fii 


£«t^’r.Farrhoza. 


>■> 


Far.  Sir,  I believe  the  Inhabitants  of  SeviS  have  been  all  upon  the 
Ramble  to  night,  for  here’s  Dm  Frandfeo^  Don^,Pedro^  Don  Carlos^  and 
the  Lord  knows  who  bel;ow,‘,f 

. Lojk  i Why,  they’rvWelcome-,  Hfingfem  up,  and  we'll  be  friends  with 
all  ^ it  (han’t  be  faid  on  fuch  a day,  1 have  emnity  with  any,  if  Frandfeo 
is  to  be  reconciled,  1 11  refufe  no  Articles,  he  feall  propofe. 

l^Enter  Francifeo.'} 


T 
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^EjiterVrmciko.  ' ' - 

Fran,  Sig?mr  Lofe\  I am  come' — ■ ■ * 

Lo]\  I know  ir,  and  for  vvhac  too  — come  Brother^  that  was  to 

have  been —if  you  can  forget  what’s  part  I fnall,  your  Sons  pre- 

fents  (hall  bereftor’d;,  and  i ll  pr.cfent  m*y  Coulin  Bianeba^  whom  I hear 
he’s  to  marry,  with  two  cliouraiid  Crowns  for  a Suit  of  drdI;Mg<*Platc. 

Fran,  Are  you  in  earnefl:  ? . > . 

Lof,  Here’s  my  hand. 

Fran,  Well,  I did  ever  think  thee  a good  man  in  the  worft  of  our 
Qiiarrels — call  up  my  Son  and  the  Company  with  him,  brother, 
we’ll  keep  the  Name,  thougli  .we  are  nor,  fo  may  we  never  meet  but 
thus,  Oh! 


Enter,  Carlos,^  Pedro,  Blancha 


- '■n 


Oh  Boys!  Such  news,  fuch  ample  Satisfaftion,  chat  his  Generofity 
almoft  brings  tears  in  my  Eyes.  * ’ . . 

Car,  Sir. 

Lop,  No  Complements  Signior  Carlos^  all  is  well. 

Car,  But  here’s  a Gentleman  I’ve  mofl:  offended,  can  you  forgive  me 
Sir?  - ^ 

5il.  The  joy  I have  to  find  you  fafe,  cancels  all  injuries*,  ahd  it  mail 
be  the  future  fiudy  of  my  Life  to  gain  your  Frieiidihip. 

Carl  And  mine  to  Oiew  it  Sir — ifl  am  not  deceiv’d,-  thi^ -Gentleman 
was  he  that  refeued  you  in  that  unhappy  broil.  ‘ 

A?it.  I do  remember  fome  fuch  buftle  Sir, 

But  knew  not  kwas  my  Brother  that  I ferv'd.  ^ ^ 

Sil,  Was  it  thy  hand  blefs’d  be  thy’ Armband  mine  that 

prefs  d no  deeper.  ’ ^ ^ . . - ' ^ - ^ - 

VorioBian,  Give  you  joy  Couziii/  i 

Bian,  I has’t,  I hope,  ifCarloi  can  beftow  it.'  li't  .pi 

J^ed,  Bleffmgs  on  ye  all.  Brother  Fr^wci/co^  Ais  fuch 'a  co* 

fee  our  Children  thws;;j)£ovided  for^  that  fure  no  ordinary.  Joy:>mufi: 
wait  upon  'em  ^ let’^s  b(i  Luxurious  in  this^  Feftivalp>ahd‘ ffretciivour 
firings  to  make  it  truly  Glorious.  ^ 

Fran,  Stretch!  By  St.  74^0  TlLtutn ihy  baggs  infide  outwards,  nil 
we  have  purchaft  tfie^utmoft.of  pleafure. 

Sane,  Mufilbeleft  out‘of:this  joy  Sir.^ 

What  fay’d  thou  lOf  'roeT-rJl 

Haft  not  thpu  a grumbling  towards, nigh't^^d  on  //  . ^ 1 jfh 

' Far,  Yes,  i/ 1 thought  you  youtv'Maficr. 

• . rr;  liJivilH  . San, 


Twr 


Inm  not  fo  tcmptcj  buti..  tl,PJ«  who  know 

b„;>v«y >*■’! 


'irs  .,  ;»b«  him 

bL^V,  and  Vll  give  you  500  Crow.i^s  to  begin  the  world  u 1 1. 

£;•  Sinbr^rfoSllbSy  Bmily  by  her.  Ill  give  rhee 
“ CVS;r;o:st.'7h‘lve  a good  ^1  and  a Plinr.  if  .he  Tin^ 

is  fa  Slfe  man  ind  wife,  all  revel  here  rh.s  day. 

Fm«.  And  with  me  to  morrow. 

Pcd.  Mine s the  next. ^ . r t mire 

Lot.  May  nothing  interrupt  thefe  Lovers  Blifs, 

Eut  every  day  prove  fortunate  as  this. 


\E  eunt  Omnesr\, 


EPI 


.r  i I 
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EPILOGUE 

F Spoken  by  Mr.  Nokes,  Mr.  Lee, 

Kr  ')  ■ Mountfort. 

'^louinfort,  j l^T  A Tj  Prithee  come  formrd  and  he'nt  fo  ajham^d. 

Mr.  Lee.  L\l  Time  enough  to  he  Jad^  tphen  thotCrt  fur e' thy  Play's  dam'd-y 
Nokes.  A Tlayer  and  bafhfuf  "tis  as  fenfelefs  Tm  fure^ 

/1 5 that  PiT^rds  fhould  [wear  they  come  here  not  to  Whore ^ 

Lee.  Or  that  /harpers  mnt  pay^  yet  deny  they  are  poor-, 

^Pis  as  fe?ifelefs  in  us  as  in  fine  /parks  0/  the  Nation^ 

Who  rrear  Red  to  fyun  debts ^ and  pretend  *tis  a fa/hion^ 

To  fee  'em  flrut  about  in  mean  conditions^ 

Ve/pifng  of  jvant^  and  curfihg  Commi/Jiens. 

Nokc5,  ^>3  ihatPintners  JhouJd  fwear^  they  are  pleas  d mth  the  votes 

Which  oblig'd  'em  to  fell  for  the  future  in  Pots  *, 

Why^  I may  as  rrell  pretend  to  be  as  mfe  in  the  City^ 

Lee.  Id^hy  Brother  1 think  in  your  Trade  you  are  rritty^ 

Nokes.  Ay.y  but  that  Jed  is  ovei\  the  more's  the  pitty'y 
Come  prithee  bear  up^  and  he  not  fo  fjy^ 

Moimr.  Nay  Mafters  I'll fvear  you  make  me  Blujh  — 

Nokes.  Ton  Lye. 

Mount.  Speak  but  for  me  this  time^  III  defire  no  more ; 

Nokes.  Welf  make  your  Leg^  [ Mount,  bows  to  Audi,  and  Exit.  ] 
Lee.  And  begone  yon  Son  of  a JVhore^ 

Nokes.  Well  norr  Mafler  Lee, 

Lee.  What  dfay  Mafter  Nokes, 

Nokes.  Are  you  ready? 

Lee.  With  rrhat  ? 

Nokes.  Tour  Gibes  and  your  Jokes  *, 

Lee.  Mr.  Mountfort  delird  you'd  /peak  of  his  Play^ 

Nokes.  / have  been  confidering.^  and  I don't  knorr  rrhat  to  fay  *,  ^ 

Lee.  Why^  they  knordt.^  norr  they  have  feen't^ 

Nokes.  Ay^  and  if  they  Uket  they  mayy 

There's  one  thing  Lm  fure^  rrhich  none  of  you  knorr^ 

- Lee.  they  do\  that  is^  the  Play' shut fofo. 

Nokes.  PVelf  mark  rrhat  I fay^  and  remember  it  too^  • 

Mr.  Lee  and  my  felf — come  Tony  lets  go. 
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